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READER 


READER), 


T #: tranſlation of Virgil hath 

not been my Work , but my 
Play: and any liberty at this 
Play not errin from good Poetry, 
T hold not _ Lnaful but ſuch as 
maybe commendable: upon On 
it r,that I have added out of Ron- 
ſard the famous ſimilitude of the 
Caterpillar,both to ſet it by thoſe of 
Virgil, which Paquier ſaith it ex- 


A} cels, 


To the Reader. 


cels, and to-enrich our Language 
with it. For the Verſes in the fourth 
Book , concerning the Agrarian, 
they are according to Servius upon 
the place, without whoſe (ommen- 
tary it 1s not rightly to be under- 
ſtood, ſs at leaſt by other tranſlators 
it ſhould ſeem. Voirgil's poetry us 
the beſt in Latine-; and be who can 
bring it to be the beſt in Engliſh, be 
bis kberty for the reſt what it will 
ſhall be his trueſt tranſlator : = 


granted, the Engliſh Reader ma 
ſufficiently = of like tranſlati- 


ons, without referring himſelf unto 


the Originals, 


The 


The Tranſlator to the Author, 


Irgil, my Soverargn in Poetry, 
y I never flatter'd Prince, nor will I thee : 


Nor would I be 1njurtous to thy name z 


© | Such Crime it us to hurt a princes fame, 


That they who do it, juſtly have the curſe, 
Even at therr boaſted beſt to do far worſe. 
Yet things and perſons well diſtinguiſh'd, we, 
what's poſſible, and what 1s not, may ſee. 


vill 


Thou never ſhalt perſwade me to tyform 
Our Age, (a) Aneas 7n thy greateſt ſtoym 


'C by Could raiſe both palmes,though to the Gods ; one hand 
Ic Pp Ss 


ati- 
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The 


At leaſt had bold,or there he could not ſtand, 

(b) Nor is it 1: a Pifure to deviſe ( thice : 
How He@or round bis Troy ſhould be dragg'd 
Thou ſhalt not make me ſay,(c) 4 Fleet could glide 
Without 4 Wind or Oare, a Stream or Tide, 


(a) Er duplices rendens ad fidera palmar. 1 </n.97. 
(b) Ter circnm lliacos rapraverat HeRtora mutos, 1 £8,437, 
(c) Interea fefſos ventus cum ſole reliquit ; 

Ignariq; viz Cyclopum allabimur oris. 3 £568. 
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Nor that dr: (d) Archer in the Empty Ayr 
His Art and ownding Bow, or to compare 
Or boaſt with = other e'er was ſeen, 

Twill not y:ild that the (ec) examour'd Queen 
Should ſpare a tear that ſhe to ſlay had no 
Little Aneas, when the great would go. 

(f) Like Thyas 17 the bouncing Bacchapnal, 
(g) Like Penrheus, mad Orelites, never ſhalt 
I ſhew ber overt paſſzon, Leige Lord, 

In thrfe I may not grue thee word for word ; 
Nor if my freedom be obtaty'd in theſe, 
Shall I be mce to uſe tt as I pleaſe, 


{d) Quicamen Zzcherias relum contorſit in auras, 
Oſftenrans arrem pariter, arcumq; ſonancem. 5 c/fn. 526, 
(e) Si quis wihi parvulus aula 
Luderert AXneas, quite tantum ore referrer, 


Non cquidem omnino capra aut deſcrta viderer.4 cAn.3:8. 


( f ) Baccharuc qualis cemmetis excira ſacris 
Thyas, 4«</£n.300, | 

(ez) Eumenidum yeluti demens vider agmina Pentheus, 
4 AN. 470. 
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VIRGIL's Aneis, 
The Third BOOK. 


He Gods thus pleas'd to over-turn the Throne 
| . Of Priams With his guilcleſs race, ro one 
eptunian Troy, now no where to be found, 
Bur all in Embers ſmoaking on the ground ; 
By Oracles diſpers'd, and forc'd into 
Exile, for waſts, or unknown worlds we go: 
The Woods of [das fram'd into a Fleet, 
Aﬀord us waftage, launching at her feer ; 
We gather men, embarque, uncertain where 
We ſhall be landed by the Fares co ſteer : 
But Summer in his bloom perſwaded, fo 
Did chill , A=chiſes in his Winter-ſmow. 
We recommend our Sayls unco che Sphearsz 
And take our leave of fallow Troy with Tears. 
The Shores manured by the Sons of Thrace, 
(A Land in league wich us, while Fortune was) 
Firlt ro our fraighe their crooked border yeild, 
Where in a maſt unhappy hour we build 
A City of my name z- to conſecrate- 
By more auſpicious Powers the growing ſeat ; 
A Bull to Jove was ſlain, IN I upon 
A ſprouting Knowl ro gather Boughs, was gone z | 
As here I lug the Spinye force the Wood, 


The Roors come weeping up with Tears of Blood, 
Horrour benums'me, yer again to try, 
I am inflam'd by Curioſity, 
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And pull the ſappy plumage as before, -  / 

Up comes another Feather in her Gore, 

Mars of the place ! -Nymphs of the-bloody Fietd 4 

How fervent werefy Prayers gp yous.tb ſhield ! 

But my Devotion's paſt, I ſer my foot 

Againſt a Stock, and ſtrain'd 2 deeper root. 

Ir is not to be rold ! there came a groan | 

Our of che hollow Earth, which made this moan : *: 

e/Encas, let thy pious hands forbear - > 

To violate a Trojane Sepulchre, . 

Andflee this coverous and cruel ſhore, 

Thou ſee*ft the blood of mitder'd Polidore ; 

Whoſe wounded Boſorn feeds the Iron Roos, 

From whence'this living ſheaf of Arrows ſhoots. 
This, Polidore, did Priam, (in deſpaire 

Of drooping Troy. ) that he might ſave an heir, 

By ftealch with mighty hoards of Treafure ſend 

Uncothe King of Thrace, his ancienc Friend. 

Burt he (/O ſoul of Man how arr thou ſold 

Unto that execrable thirſt 'of Gold ! ) 

Our Atms paſt hope,or fear, no ſooner ſai 

Then er the bonds of Laws 

He ſlew the Child, andon the Treaſure prey'd, 

A bloody work with guilty wages paid. 

Theſe prodigies upon my heart-ftrings hung, 

My riſing hair let looſe,and ri'd my tongue. 

Come to my ſelf,in Counſel I reveal 

The dark diſcovery ro our Commonweal , 

And ask their ſenrence ; all as one agree 

To flee the fairhleſs Coaſt immediarely. 

Yer firlt to Pohgdore, a Mount we raiſe, 

Where Altars in their mourning Cypreſs blaze. 


The 
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The Trojane Mattons ecar.their hairsfrom-bowlg: - J 

Of Blood and Milk a dappled currene:rouls,. - | 

To waft the wandring Ghoſt unto his Cell ; 

Where weeping, we ptonounce his laſt farewel. * - 
Truſt to the Seazandro the Gales,that fleyy - ; 

With Auſter's vegan ounce ſeemed que, 

Then we imbarqu*d incothe harmleſs-play ; 

The guilty Shores and Cities Role away. 

A ſacred Ifle which Phabm floting found, | 

Ere he to Gyarw and Ayoon bound  *57 

The Wandreſs, bleſt from thence the winds to mock 

And harbour Sea-blew Dor and her Flock, 

Receives us next into her c2lmy roads 

Where we revere the City of the God. 


. King Ani Kirig and Prieſt, ſalures us in 


His Royal Purple, and his Mitre green ; 3 34 
His ancient Friend CAnchnſes knowsand brings 

Us co his Palace firſt the ſeat of Kings, - 

And ſhortly ro the Temple of the-God 

( A bowing Rock ſuſtains the rev*rent load) 
Where we invoke the Delian Shrine, and pray 
Aſſiſtance and DireQtion in our ways” :, , 

The ſtony Mountain trembledzat che door 

Her re-inliven'd Treſs green Daephxe tore, 

And as we fall upon the proſtrate Ground, 
Theſe words from out the hoty Threſhold bound.: 
Inured:Dardarr,well repear your courſe, bt 
And take your ancient Mother for your Nurſe; + . ' 
e/Eneas his Poſterity andtheirs, Da 
Shall rule the world in no embrace bur hers. ., 
This News into tumulcuous gladneſs breaks» 

Yer every one enquires, and no man ſpeaks . . '-/ 


ta, * 2 *- 
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The Countrey'that the Oracle affords, 
Till thus Anchoſes skill'd in out Records : 
Fachers,atrend unto your hopes; there lies 
An Iſland where an hundred Cirjes riſe, 
The Cradle of high-Jeve, and of our Sire 
Great Texter, Crete, from whence ere Troy had ſpire 
Or wall, he came the firſt ro farl his ſails 
Upon her Coaſt, and rill her hiimble vales. 
This Iſle, where ftands a Mountain of the ſame, 
Unto the Woo.'s of 7da gave the name, 
Morher C:bele with her ſacred haunts, 
Her ſecret rites, her brazen Corybants, 
Her Chariot and the ſhaggy Team they drive 
Of ramping Lyons, all from thence derive. 
Proceed we then, as with the Gods is meet, 
The third Sun rifing ſhall preſent us Crete. 
Unto the guſts _ a colly'd Ram, 
Andro the lucky Gales a ſnowy Lamb, 
To Neptuxe and Apollo each a Sturk 
Is {acrific'd, and ſo we fall rowork. 

Idomenens (as we leam) bereft 
Of hisparerval Thronezthis Iſle had left, 
VVhere fallow Fields expe& a forraign Plough. 


. VVe looſe from Delos, and to Sea we go. 


By riſing Nx0s, with her ruby Boſs, 
By green Donyſas by Oliares, 
By hills of Parian Snow, where troubled Seas 


* Are broken by the ſcatter'd Cyclades. 


VVe run before the wanton V'Vinds that follow ; 
Unro th- Shores our wanton Saylors hallow, 
The Shores of native Crete that come apace 


VVhere we in haſt another Ciry raiſe, X 
tl- 
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' Indeared by the name of Pergamn ; 
And here I bid my people welcome home, 

ere (tir them up to forrihe their ſheds, 

njoy their hearths,and make their marriage-beds 

Our empzy Veſſels on the beaches firand, 

The Ploughis fallen to the Pilors hand ; 

nd Ito my new Realm was giving Laws, 

Vhen ſome dire _ having cleft che Jaws - 

Of Earth,or poyſon'd all her foodful ſap, 

H-r Off-ſpring blaſted at the wicher'd pap. 

Souls in their bodies loathing fiay, or go 

In grief, he digs his grave that holds the Plow. 

Again, t* enquire at Delos, how we fail, 

Anchiſes urgeth me co ſermy fail ; 

Bur ere che dawn agree » propherick night 

In ſacred Viſion reveals the light, 

VVhile Trojane Deities aflembled all 

On this reſult unanimouſly fall. 

e/Eneas) \t 15 not tae petry lile 

Of (rete, Apollo judges worth the while ; 

There is a place the Greeks Heſperia call , 

An ancient Countrey, Fat and Martial, 

VVVhich once th* Oerotrian plough'd , bur wider Fame 

From [talws derives her newer name. 

Hence was your Grandfire Dardanw, and here 

Alone can finiſh'd be the courſe you ſteer. 

Rais'd from my bedsthe Gods in ſacrifice 

I thank, then ſhew my Father what mine eyes 

Andears had ſeen andheard ; he ſoon perceives 

The doubr our double web'd extraQtion weaves 

By Dardanw and Temcer, where they meet 

In lines deriv'd from Italy and Crete, 


pure 
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And now recalls what had been clear'd ſo long 

Agoby unbeliev'd Caſſandra's Song. 

To. Neptune we return,and launching ſtem 

His foamy rampards with the hollow beam : 

Noy all was loſtbut Heav'n and Sea, when o'er 

Our heads a Cloud that night and winter bore 

VVith dreadful throws diſcharg'd her mighty womb : 

To this the halting VVinds and Billows come : 

Our ſayls are rags, our ſhrouds and cables threds, 

V Vhile liquid hills divorce our floating ſheds : 

Nor are the waters in their flowing ire, 

More loud or boyſterous then the skyes in fire. 

Three Circuits of the Sun, three of che Moon ; 

Not Palinwre himſelf from Night knew Noon. 

Upon the fourth begins the Land to rear 

Her welcome head and criſp her ſmoaky hair. 

VVe furle our ſails, and ſtanding to our Ores, 

Curry the VVaves, and bruſh the foamy ſhores. 

f: This 1s acknowledg'd tothe Strophades, 

[! The cruel Iſles yer ſav'd us from the Seas. 

Here dire Celeno and her Siſters dwell, 

| The Harpies belch'd our of the Jaws of Hell 

F VVhile Phinews reign'd, and by the Gods afſign'd 

| Tobe the Tyrants gueſts when e'er he din'd, 

Theſe Fowls, with famine ever pale, in looks 

Reſembling Virgins, while their feet are hooks, 

Their Fearhers always loathſome in their Mute, 

Since Phinews broke up houſe, are in purſur 

Of other prey. As we upon the plain, 

Of wanton heards, not aw'd by any ſwain , 

And of the Veniſon which the Goar affords, 

Made bold to carve our ſelves with hungry Swords 3 
(9 
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To ſmoake the crooked ſhores with Rarely fare, 

And co invite the Gods unto their ſha 

The ſuddain Harpy from the mountajhs ſtops, 

Tearing the Air with brazen winged Troops, 

VVith ſhreiks, with ſtench, and fil th to be abhor'd,: 

Plunders the feaſt, and leaves the loathſom board, 

VVe quit the ſhores, and try if hanging Rocks 

Our Tables placed under ſpreading Oaks 

May ſhelter, while we eat, and incenſe burn. 

They from their craggy ſalliports rerurn, . 

And wheeling charge ; away our ViRuals ſlink, 

Or if they tarry, poyſon with the ſtink, 

But cat we mult : VVar with the Iron Pounce, 

VVar with the Kites of Hell, I here denounce. 

Our ſwords,our ſhields in buſhes hidden, ftrair 

Our ſmoaky boards ftand luring with the bait, 

When they their Wings,and we our Trumpers ſounds 

VVe arm and charge them in their tooping round 3 » 

But neither deal a Liow their backs can feel, | 

Nor yeilds a Feather to the dint of Steel, 

Till each beſpatter'd by a naſty Gull, 

They leave us with their greedy Talons full. 

Onely Celeno pearch'd upon a Rock, 

Diſeorg'd a propheſiewhich thus ſhe broke : 1: 

Sons of Leomedon, ſuffic'd it not 

Our Herds and Flocks are gone nnto the Pot, 

That you by VVar endeavour to exile 

The Ayry's of the Harpies from their Iſle ? 

Hear me for this (what Jovero Phabus told, 

He to the Faries, doth their Queen unfold ) 

For /taly you go, and [ral 

Implored Gales in time ſhall make you ſee; 2 
ut 
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 Butnever think co build or lay a lione, 

Till Famine; to revenge the wrong now done 
You through the want of other Victual » bring 
Yo eat your board. Which ſaid, ſhe took her wing, 
Cold are the drops our inen benummed ſwear, 

Their {words fall down, their courages recreat ; 

They» whether feinds or higher powers, wich theſe 
Truſt to no other Arms, then pray'r for peace. 

My Father chief in chis Devotion 

Draws tothe ſhores,and haſts us, we are gone. 

Our ſvvelling ſailes, and ſnowy prows ſtand forth, 
Steer'd by the vvindsand Pilots for che North. 
Dwalichimm, Same, Neruoes the ieep, 

Shady Zacynthos, riſe out of the deep ; 

The Rocks of {thaca our Trojanes curſe, 

And flee the Realm that vvas V/yſſes Nurſe. 

Anon Lexcats vvith the cloudy peer 

Opens her Temple to the Saylors fear ; 

Yer vveather-bearen vve approachand come 

Unto an Anchor at ſmall Att:um. 

The unexpe&edſhore vvith holy flames 

We conſecrare and vvith our Trojane games ; 

For Joy to have ſo ofteſcap'd the Greek, 

In fragrant Oyl our ſporting Youth is ſleek. 

Here vve remain, vvhile on the liquid Stage 
Snow-driven VVinter a&s his Northern rage ; 

Then vvith the milder ſeaſon quit the ſhores, 

Salute the eaſier furrow vvith our Oares, 
As Caterpillars with a thouſand. feet, Ronſard. | 
T he pleated bark of trees in Summer greet. 
(orcyre's towers are bury'd in the V Vave, 
And now Epiras riſeth from the Grave, 
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Dire&ing us by his extended beach + _. 
To the ra. Haven, vvhich vve reach, 
And thence aſcend Buthrotum ſeared high, 
V Vhere Fame exceedeth all Credulicy, 
We are afſur 'd,that Helenw a ſon 
Of Priam, here enjoys a Grecian Throne 
By fair Andromache, as ſhe vvas n 
To Pyjrrha, vyho her ſecond Lord kad been. 
Amaz'd at firſt, then raviſh'd vvith delight, 
We hye us to behold the joyful fight, 
"Twas on a ſolemn days vvhen all in green 
The Tomb of Hetfor fiood before the Queen 
By feigned S;wo in ſhady Groves, - 
Where Tears and Altass offer'd to their Loves. 
Among the Trojane Enſignes, ſhe my face 
No ſooner knew, than funk upon the place ; 
And long it vvas ere ſhe could overtake 
Her flirting ſoul, bur thus at length ſhe ſpake : 
Is it e/£neas ! living ! or howfrom 
The ſhades is he vvithout my Hetitor come ! 
Act which ſhe flow'd with tears, & broke with Chreeks 
The filence of the Woods and hollow creeks : 
While faultring I reply'd, Sure live Ido 
The figne of made is ſence of vvo: 
Bur ovhoſe is Heftors deas Andromache ? 
She bluſh'd, ſhe Fe wap head, and cry'd, Ah me, 
Poly xena vyhom kinder Pyrrhas gave 
A ſacrifice unto his Fathers grave, 
Bleft Maid ! thou vvert not hal'd away»nor led 
The tainted Trophy of the ViRtors bed ; 
Thou did*ſt nor hve to ſee thy Country burn, 
Bur ſleep'{t vvith Troy, and in an holy Urn. 


— rr TA 
LI © i / / + \ 
i» TheThird Bockof 


I favv Troy Embets;by her Foe thence torn, 
To bear hm Children, and to bear his ſcorn, 
Till Pyrrhas for my paines forſook his ſlave, 
And on Hermrovebegan to rave ; 

Art vvhich the vvild Orefter jealous grevy, 

And vvith like faith rhe fairthleſs lover ſlevv, 
Thus came I ro enjoy the Realm you ſee, 
Which novy to Helenw' is come by me : 

Art this the-King in Royal pomp appears, 

V Vhoſe joy, as he beholds me, tproke in tears. 
By him embrac'd, and led untothe Courr, 

I greet nevv Froy, and at the Sczan Port, 
Novv ſhallovy Zarmthw, novv the Caſtle, then 
The goodly Palace ovvns her Conntry-men, 
VVhile in her RoomthyHall vve ſack the blood 
Of Vines, and golden Plate preſents us food. 
Some days thus palt,the Gales reprove delay, 
And I to Helenw approaching wh 

Thar vve the deſtin'd /raly inva 

The Gods, and all Religion perſvvade, 

Alone Ce/eno hath denounced ire. 

Thou yvho arr full of the Phabear fire, 
VVhounderſtand'ſ the Tripode, andthe flight 
Of Birds the ſtarry cypher of the night ; 
Shevv vvhart ittsI am to ſhun or follovy. 

The Royal Propher offer'd ro Apollo, 

Then loos'd his vvreath, and gave this Oracle ; 
Of your adventure all is clear arid full, 

Jove has afſign'd you Fraly ; the way 

Is that alone which leaves me more to ſay, 

For 1taly1s not ſo ſhort a cur 

&s you have with your ſelf imagim'd, bur 
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Divided far by envious Capes that jer, 
Whichere you double S:c:{y muſt wer 

Your pliant Ore upon her borders, theſe 
Deliver you unto eAuſonian Seas, 

And (rce with infernal brine, before 

You can attain unto the promis*d ſhore. 
Obſerve this figne> and bear ic in your mind, 
Where you on Tybers filent Bank ſhall finde 


- [A mighty Sow _ ſuck to thirty Pigs» 


Lay your foundation» there your fortune digs: 
Nor fear Celeno, whatſoe'er the ſay» 

Phebs is good, and Fate will finde a way. 
But-have a care to flee the hither Coaſt, 
Theſe parcs are peopled by the Grecian Hoaſts 
The Locri Brutium have taken in 

Cretan Idomenems Salentinz 

And c Melibean Phileltetes ſmall 

Perilia, that leans upon his Wall. 

Our Seas are vext by no Iralian creek 

That is nor peſter'd with the wicked Greek. 
Again, when you in ſafety wafted o'er, 

On Alcars come to pay the pious ſcore, 


Such Rites leſt envious eyes, or wandring fowl; 


Perform them cover%d with the Purple Cowl; 

An Ordinance religiouſly ro be 

Obſerved by your chaſte Poſtenty. 

Bur if by ftreſs on the Sicilian ſhore 

You fall ſo as to open ftreight Pelore ; 
Star-board with all your might, and rather round 
The whole Iſle ſailthen trult the Faithleſs ſound, 
Theſe borders eaten by the gnawing floods 

And time whoſe ruines cannot be withſtood, 
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Themſelves are ſaid in ſunder to have rent, 
When anciently they were one continent. 

The Sea now ruſht between them, rages high 
To ſee the parted ſhores and Cities eye. 
Implacable (harybdis on the Coafls 

Of Sicily, lies drinking to the Ghoſts, 

And ſpewing foam unto the ſtarry Sky ; 

While Scylla, on the skitts of Hraly, 
Cruſhesthe Keel,or Knaps with ragged Jaws 
The Maſt that comes within an hundred Claws ; 
Her Claws are Crags, each Crag a houling Dog, 
Her Head is Womanzand her Tail Sea-hog. 
Follow the main unto his utmoſt bounds» 

Or flee this Huntreſs with the deep-mouth'd-Hounds. 
Further if He/erus have any skill 

Or truth, or know at all , Apollo's will ; 

One thing I recommend, one above all, 
Unceſlantly on courted Jo call, 

Preſent the potent Lady, vanquiſh her, 

So all the warned perils ſhall you clear, 

Safely commitred unto /raly. 

Where when at Cxme you attain to ſee 

The hallow'd Lake gAvernm in the vale 

There lies a Caye which ſounding V Voods impale, 
The Temple where inſpir'd Sy6illa heaves 

VVith holy rage, and fings the Fates on leaves. 

On leaves the Virgin writes her Prophefie» 
VVhichs while the Cave is ſhut, together lye; 
. Bur if the door bur breath the Air, diſperſe, 
Nor ever cares ſhe to retrive a Verſe. 

VVhence Voraries, bur loſing what they ſeek, 
The rout defames Sybilia's hollow creek, 
But 
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But let not this at all diſcourage thee, 

For thou arr not a common Votary : 

Tothee the divers Nations that dwell 

In /taly, her willing tongue ſhall tell. 

She ſhall enlighten thee 1n all Aﬀairs, 

Direct thy courſe, thy Courſels and thy V Vars, 

Go on and proſperthis is all that I 

Can ſay, bur that thy Troy ſhall reach the Sky. 

The Propher and the Prince, in doom no more 

Propitious then free of his full ſtore, 

Forthwith thus ſends us laden to the hold, 

VVich Braſs, with Silver, Ivory and Gold ; 

ads. 2 Fleet with Victuals, Cordage, Men and Horſe, 
TVVitch Oares and Arms his Bounties re-inforce, 

To me the Helm in which great Pyrrhus (hon 

He adds ; Andromache preſents my ſon 

VVirh rarities enrich'd by Nature, and 

The richer labour of her curious hand ; 

VVear theſe, ſays ſhe,my Love, and never give 

Them unto any body while you ive; | 

Thou piture of my ſweet Aftyanatt, 

So he imbrac'd (dear ſoul) and ſo he ſmackr | 

ile, | VÞho had been of rhy age. VVhile all in brine 

? IVVe take our leaves;thus ſaid T raking mine: 

Live, who have liv'd croovercome your ſhare 

Of Fortunestyranny » live happy pair 

In Countries not to be enquir'd of Seas 

Pofleſs the Troy of your own hands in peace» 

Till promis'd Tyber yeilding unto us, 

ach people ſprung out of one Dardanm 

nd exercis'd in like adventures clip 


And make one Troy againe of either ſhp. 
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VVhich utter'd, weembarque our ſelves, and weigh. 


Our Oares upon the border bleach the Sea, 

The border'of Cerauman clifts that bur 

On /taly, and ſhew rhe ſhorteſt cur. 

Now ſhady night deſcended from the ſteep, 

Upon whole grafly ſhirts we ſup and ſleep. 

But Palinurnxs ere in ſable bowers, 

She yet had counted half her ſoory hours, 

VVas up and reading in the VYinds, the Air, 

The gliding Hieroglyphicks of the Sphere ; 

Till well-in(truted we aloof diſcern 

The flamy figne upon his parting ſtern, 

And boarding ſteer unto the Lamp ; till day 

Take both his ſtar, and thoſe of Heav'n away. 

VVith riſing light there ſeem'dto riſe a Cloud. 

Achates firſt crys Italy, which loud 

Our joyful Fleer ſalures. & Archiſes takes 

Full bowls, and drenches Seas with purple lakes 

Unto the Godheads of the Chriſtal ſound ; 

The Gales in ſwarmes upon our Canvas bound, 

VVhile neerer comes the Land, which now extends 

Her Arms, and ſhews a boſome as roFriends. 

Unto the waves that from the Eaſtern flow, 

There lies an Haven, bent like any bow, 

And tip'd with Rocks at each extended Horn, 

VVhere flinty beach with liquid Salt is worn : 

The inner Part a ſacred Temple ſhews, 

VVhich as we neerer come, the farther goes. 

Lo here through mighty Paſtures clad in green 

Four Steeds,as white as driven Snow, are ſeen 
"To forrage wide, and ſheer the grafly Plain : 
Ar which report, Anchiſes cries amam» 
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War, cruel War, inhoſpitable Land, Te, 
Thou halt denounced on thy foamy firand ; 
Yer have we ſeen a pair or riyo of theſe 
Obedienct to the rain, it may be peace, 
A ſhore to Pallas Guardian of the Land, 
And in her Fane, which now hath made a ftancy 
As Helenus preſcrib'd, we offer blood, 
And worſhip Jo in the Purple Hood ; 
Which done, we tack about immediately, 
And from the Greeks ſuſpe&ted quatrers flee, 
Hercutean T arentum on a Bay 
Shews oppokte to high Lacina: 
Anonthe lofty Towr's of Cas/o» riſe, 
With which the craggy Scylacenm vyes. 
Now far away Sicilran o/Stna's ſpide ; 
The Sea begins to heave, and drive a ride 
On beaten Rocks. We hear the broken ſhore 
Tearing his Marble throat» the breichkes roar: 
Star-board as you are Men, Anchiſes =__ 
It is the treight of which was propheſi'd. 
No ſooner had he faid, then Surges ſweep 
Us thrice inro the bowels of the deep, 
And 'bounding from the ghoſts 25 oft, we riſe 
Unto the dewy Stats, and foamy Skies, 
Till Palinxre had brought his prov to right, 
And after him the reſt with all their mighr. 
Thus from the Gulph, and Scylla ſnatchr, we ply 
Allnight alons the Coalt of Stcrly. 
A mighty port,whoſe peaces no rumult made 
By rifing Billows; ever could invade, 
Yet with the chundring etna by his fide, 


Our roving Fleet recetv'd, and terrifi'd : ket 
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This e/£:na groaning vomirs pitchy and charks 
Th2 Air wirh cloudy ſmoak; and ſtarry ſparks ; 
Sometimes ſhe reaches, and ſomerimes ſhe choaks, 
Or coughs and ſpers her Lungs of molten Roc's, 
Exceladws , ( when with the Gods above 

The > |arna warred)- thunder-ſtruck by Jove 
Lies glowing under this prodigious pile, 

And if he do but turn him, ſhakes the Iſle, 

In unknown Woods we quarter'd on this ſhore, 
And deep in darkneſs many Monſters bore, 
Voyces wete heard, and ſounds, nor had the night | 
A Feather in her ſable wing,of white, 
By which vve mighe diſcover vvhence they vvere, - 
Unril A#rora kemb'd her dewy hair. 

When lo ! a vvretch ſo rough and over-grown> 
As vvhether man or beaſt vvas hardly known, 
With doubrful ſteps out of his capiſh drew, 
And raiſing both his hands, appear'd in vie 
To make a ſtand, and on our Enſignes gaze ; 

Ar lengrth with all his ſpeed he takes his race, 
And throws himſelf at Old Arnchiſes feet : 

I am, ſays he, a Greek»vvas of their Fleet, 

As deepas any in the Trojane blood ; 

Take me and give meto the raging Flood. 

Iam a man, and ler me dye by men : 

Ar vvhich my Father rook him up agen » 

Gave him his handza pledge,whar ever he 

Had been,or donehe ſhould in ſafery, be. 

The vvretch aflur'd, and willed to ſay ot 
Proceeds ; Iam of [thaca, the ſon 

Of Adamaſt,whoſe fortune very low, 

(But would it had contented) made me go 
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A Souldier with Ulyſſes to the Seas ; 

Andfor my names 'tis Achemeniaes. 

Here did my Captain land with all his men, 

And fleeing, leave me in the (7clops Den, 

A vaſt» a gloomy cave, a bloody Hall 

Befrew'd wich bones which from the Table fall, 
Where men are in their braines for ſauce ſerv'd up 
Unto the Gyant » if he dine or ſup. 

Heav'n eaſe the Earth of ſuch a Curſe ! 1 ſaw 
Two of our number eaten by him raw : 
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+ Upon the bloody floor he wallowing daſh'd 


Their Sculls againſt che rocky Caves and craſh'd 
Their bones, the morſels crembledin his ceeth ; 
Which when his firutting paunch began to ſeeths 
And he had belch'd up ob its, ſpewed gore, 

He ſtretching out his neck, began ro ſnore 

And cloſe the eye, which in the furronght field 
Of his broad brow, hung like a Grecian ſheild. 
Ar which we torm'd his Sconce, and punch his lights 
His peeping hole , into eternal nighr, 

Bur flee, O flee, or I have ſaid no more 

Then you will find in hundreds on this ſhore, 
Sons of the Cyclops, built with ſpar and beam, 
And quarter'd like their Granfre Po/ypheme. 
Scarce had he ſaid,when lo! aloof we ſaw 

The living load begin it ſelf ro draw 

And Polyphens to Heav'n ered his crelt, 

A blind , an horrid, huge miſhapen bealt. 

His footing guides he with a lopped Tree, 

His fleecy flocks afford him company, 

A pipe ( the onely ſolace of his woes ) 

Is hung about his neck; and thus he goes 
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By noted ſteps ro Sea, and grinning laves 
His gummy ulcer with rhe brackiſh Waves, 
Which, at their depth, fcarcetake him to the waſlic. 
We cut our cables,and withall the haſte 
Our Oares can make, to gAchemendes 
Commut our ſafery, and unto the Seas. 
Our flight the Monſter feeling, quickly kneiy, 
But being too unweildly to purſue, 
Serup his throat with ſuchan horrid rore, 
AsSe/Etna ſhook » and Oaken ForeRts tore, 
Art this the Cyclops from the Mountains Ralk, 
As if ſome Earthquake led their Pines a walk. 
The fury of the North became as Gales, 
While hence he raviſhed our willing Sails, 
And we by rr Pamagia, eMegare _ 
And Tapſms of our Grecian learn to fare. 
Againſt Plemmerinm lies Ortigas . 
Whither from Greece g Alphems found a way 
To deareſt Arethuſa through the deep, 
And where ch* inamour'd ftreams together weep. 
We offer Incenſe to this ſacred ſhore, 
Thence by the Meadows which of fat Elore 
Take mighty draughts, unto Pachings ſhape 
Our courſe, there double'his exalted Cape, 
And ſoto Drapanum we came, which colt 
Us more at Lands then we by Seas had loſt. 
Here dy'd Anchiſes. Here he left me ſo. 
In vain through Fire and Water do I go, 
This not a Prophet had the power to tell, 
Nor was the Hoarſe Celene yet ſo fell. 
But more, couldir be paid, were leſs than due 
To Heav'nzthat brought me thus,great —_— 
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T He Queen, whoſe boſom cruel cate had founds 
Burns with blindfire,and feeds an hidden wound: 
Her working thoughts unto themſelves preſent 

The Valour of rhe-man, his high deſcenc 

His wordshis looks, are printed in her breſts 

Nor can her ſoul afford her body rett. ; 
The Night was now depoſed by the Sun, / 


\ 


When co her vvilling Sifter ſhe begun, 
In waking dreams her un-accuſRom'd fear, | | 
c 


Or hope,vvhich chusifhe breath'din Anna's ear : 


VVhat Gueſt is this, that darkens ſo our 
VVhar may that meensthat garb of his unpore |... 

Some Goddeſs bare him, for 1t mult be-fo, et 
There is a caint of fear inall below, il m9 
VVhile his great Soul>ev'n by exhanſted Pate 

And War purſa'd; 'acquires increaſe of State. 

VVers it not rooted in my lteady brett, 

All other Flamefor ever to deteſt -; 

Since unpropirious loves but ra-benight _ 

Me in S:chew, ſhew'd me bis falſe-lighe, 

I could, perhaps, to- this one fault give way : 

For, Ama; fince my fire in aſhes lay 

VVirh dead Sicheny; not atnan alive 

Bur this alone, could any ſpark terrtve. 

But may Iſwallow'dby the earthaieſcend, 


Or Jove my Gholt vvith dreadful ciiunder ſend E 
nto 
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Unto the ſhades thar dwell in dedpeſt nighr, 
Ere I revoke the faith I once have plight ; 
The boſom he alone could teach to burn, 
Be ever Embers un tys filene Um . 
Which wordsþthe fteer ſpeech of her fait eyes 
Repeats in ſhowres,while Ana thus replys : 
Ah dearer Obje& than the light, will you 
Alone, and ever, thus vvichſtand che due 
Of Youth and Nature by miſtaken fears, 
As if the Ghoſts regarded ſmiles or rears ? 
That you in Tyre, and Africa refus'd 
dds of great advantagesis excus'd, 
You could nor like perhaps ; I donor blame 
You for /arbaſes nele&ed flame. 
That intere(t alone ſhould never move, 
Is well,bur will you firive with this,and love ? 
Conſider,how your new-born Empire ſtands 
Inviron'd by the fierce' Numidians, 
There thirſty. Baree fronts you,and this way 
You have the Cities of Gerwlia, 
Nor while P:omaton threatens ſword and fire, 
Are you diſcharged of the fear of Tyre. 
On theſe I am confirm'd, qur J«»o thought, _» 
And to your aid the yvelcome Trojane brought,” 
Or whart acceſs can/awe your 'neighbour-Lands» 
Like that of Troy and Carthage joyning hands ? 
Be pleas'd to ponder this, nm ask the reſt 
Of Heav'n, vvhile vvinter entertains the Gueſt. 
This Speech the blinder fire co flame hath blown, 
VVhile Reaſon ſeconds Inclinarion : : 
The holy Temple is the firſt Addreſs, 
VVhere they are Votaries for good ſuccels : 
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Lawgiving Ceres that inventing corn 
Is ſhe, of whom bright Empire firſt was born, 
while men, for Acorns taſting bread , began 
To parcel fields by Laws Agrarian, 
And thence ( as lots have chanc'd to riſe or fall ) 
Become the prizes of Ones or Few, or All : 
Bacchus that adds the Jewels of this Crown, 
Phacbus, whoſe airy quire, when theſe were known 
Had time, and till to ſing their ſtudi'd parts, 
And Juno) through whoſe aide, on all the Arts 
Succeſſion ws entail 'd by ſacred ties, 
Are Powr's that taſte the bleeding Sacrifice, 
Dido between the horns of a vvhice Cow, 
Empties a bowl that mixes blood and inow. 
Th:ough ſpicy Clouds, among the Altars ſhines, 
Or views the breathing entrails, and divines. 
Vainly divines ; vvhere Paſſion is Zeal, 
Nor Heav'n, nor Gods, but men themſelves reveal : 
The hidden vvound beginnerh to be ſeen, | 
Theſe holy flames are fewel to the Queen. 
The reltleſs Queens that as a bleeding tlinde 
Surpriſed by a Dart, vvhich did not minde, 
Bur roving (truck her, flyes the deadly reed 
She carries in her flank vvith all her ſpeed. 
Thus roames ſhe vvith eAneac up and down 
The field, the ſecrec grove,the gazing Town. 
Her Arms, her Trezſures to their newer Lord 
Are ſheyvnxill ev'ning bring themco'the board, 
V Vhere he again his (tory mult rehearſe, 
And ſhe be rap vvith his heroick Verſe. 
Thus vvith the dusky Moon their Tapers vvaſt, 
Until che hqur of -entertainmenc paths | 


Servius, 
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' And he unto his ſpicy chamber gone, 
On her forſaken couch ſhe grieve alone, 
Or try with ſoft Aſcanmns on her knee, 
If Love by likeneſs maydelnded be, 

Bur all chis vyhule the City us'd to riſe 
With Emularion ro the threatned Skies, 
Is at a ſtand), or rather ſeems co fall 
Intoa-ruine y ereir have a Wall : 
The Youthimmers'd in ſofr amours, and V Vine, 
Slacken the Nerve of Martial Diſcipline ; 
VVhich J«»o when ſhe found ( reſenting ſore 
That Fame could give the Law to love no more ) 
Thus charged Yew vvith the guilt ; A great 
Increaſe of Honour , ( Beauty ) from this Feat 
Muſt to yourſelf, and co your ſon accrevv - 
That rvvo ſuch Gods one vvoman overthrevv. 
I thought vvhat vvas to follow, if your pow'rs 
Had any homage in a Realm of ours. 
Burt muſt the V Vat berween us never ceaſe ? 
Or ſhall vve make an everlaſting-peace ? 
Your Dartsitv Dido's liquid purple rain. 
Let your e/£neas feel bur half the pain, 
And you vvith me ſhall, in a Trojane Sire, 
Divide the Empire of the ſons of Fre. 
Venu (vvho found the driftvvas thus to (trand 
The Roman Empire on the Lyb;a# Land ) 
Replies, vvherepeace is byrhe Queen of Gods 
Thus offer'd : Madam, vyho cant be at odds.? 
But vvhat you askz and you may belt improve, 
Mult be obtained by your povvet vvith Jove. 

Be that my Province, ſaith Sarwrnias 


And for the reſt obſerve the Soarne I lay. 
To 


To 
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To morroy ere the Sun have wip'd his face, | 
The Queen is for the Woods, and for the Chaſe, 
Where ſhe e/£ neas means to entertain, 
And I to thunderand ro charge their train 
With ſuch a ftormathat each by flighc ſhall ſave 
Himſelf, ſhe and the Yrojane in one Cave. 
Be free with me) for if you like the plot, 
Hymen and I'll be there, and rye the knor. 
Ven with thanks her brow divinely dreft, 
Bur (iifled ſecrer laughter at the jeſt. 

Now from her Neptwze roſe the early morn 
To rouze the Gallants with her filver | ca ; 
The deep-mourh'd Kennel with the tender Noſe, 
Invoke the Huntſman, and his fieed incloſe. 
Some with the Nets are laden, ſome with coyles, 
Innumerable Javelins threaten ſpoyles, 
The Tyrian Peerage to the Palace draws, 
The foamy Courſer chews his Goldaand Pays, 
While D:do mounts in Arms,atchieving deeds 
Beyond her ſhining Bow, and ſheaf of Reeds. 
Thus guides the Tyrian Lady her bright crain, 
The Prince as when Apollo comes again 
Our of his ras to the Meads, 
Among the breathing flow'rs his Trojans leads. 
The Cliffs were thus aſcended, when the wilde 
Inhabicants from native Rocks exil'd, 
In duſty herds come headlqng from the Crags, 
And fill the Vale vvich Mountain-Goats and Stags : 
Where, for th* incounter, or to cry their ſpeed), 
Aſcanns ſcouts his pamper'd fieed ; 
Bur froward that the {lugs can do no more, 
Wiſhes a Lyon or a foamy Boar, | 
| * Mean 
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# Mean while the ceſtin'd tormin rhunder Roops 
JVith boyfterous ſallies at the ſporting troops : 
All in a fazled rours het furious Shocks 

Tney fly, purſu'd by torrents from the Rocks : 
VVhile D;do and the Trojane Prince,to ſave 
Themſelves, by Pare are led into one Cave. 

Ah ! heedleſs Juno,ſee; Ah! Perus, Ah! 

The cruel boy's deſtroying Arrow ſtay ; 

The Air hath bluſhes on his conſcious cheek, 

And from theRocks wild Nymphs are heard ro ſhreek, 
This was the hour of dearth, nor could rhe name 

Of Hymen ever ſtop the mourh of Fame. 

Of Fame, a miſchief of the ſwifreſt wing, 

VVhich moving lives, and trengrhens in her ſing ; 
Liccle, ar firſt, and low, ſhe fears ro tread 

The ground, when inſtantly her hidden head 
Pierces the Clouds. Her, Mother earth ( at war 
VVith Heav'n ) the Sifter of the Gyants bare : 

A Monſter horrid with as many eyes, 

And ears, and rongues, as ſhe vvitn feathers flies, 

In vvhich they turk, they liſten, ſpy.and fing 

At every ſtroak of her pernitious wing. 

By darkeſt night ſhe looſerth nor her way), 

Nor oops unto the lure of ſleep : by day 

On Tow'rs ſhe pearches ; Ciries terrifies, 

Nor is ſhe more the friend of Truth, then Lies. 
Thoughout the Lyb;an Countries goes this gads 
And makes the King of « Moores larbas mad, 

V'Vho though of Jove, and Garamantis born, 
Could get nomore of - Dido, that her ſcorn, 
He to his fire an handred Alrars built, 
VVhich never-dying flame deyourly guilt, 
OE VVhere 
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VVhere raging art the News, himſelf he throws, 
Upbraiding Heav'n vvith undeſerved YVoes. 
O Jove ( he crys ) to whom eCAfaroces ſheds 
Erernal V Vine and feaſts on painted beds ; 
Seeſt rhou nor this ? or are we tO rejoyce 
Thar thunder's nothing but an empty noyſe ? 
The VVandreſs vve receiv'd the ocher day , 
And ſuffer'd ar an eakie rate to lay 
A ſmall foundation ; ſhe ro whom bur now 
VVe did afford a little ground to plow, 
Slighring the render of our Royal Love, 
Hath ta'en a Beggar from her door ! O Jove ! 
Is ir the recompence vvhich they deſerve 
VVho glut thy Altars, that themſelves muſt fterve ? 
The Sire of Gods relents, vvith firicter rays 
The Carthagiman amours, ſurveys , 
And well-inftruged Mercary's diſpatch, 
Is forthwith poſitive ro break the match. 
His V Vand he rakes, his winged Spurs puts on, 
And mounting Zephyras in polt is gone 
For his firſt Stag unto the cloudy Down 
Of Matble Atlas with the piny Crown. 
Atlas, whoſe beard is ſnow, whoſe eyes are ſtreams, 


. VVhole Neck ſuſtains the Roof with ſtarry Beams, 


Hence, for the ſecond Stage, himſelf he flings, 
Like ſome King-Fiſher with inamel'd wings, 
Plying his Oares along the ſhoaly firand, 

Uncil his feather'd Navigation land | 
Him on the VValls of (arthage ; where he finds 
The Caſtles in the Aire/£neas minds, 

The founder of ati Empire on the heads 

Of Kings to fit, intent on building Sheds, 
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The Monatch by the World ro be ador'd 
With D:do's Jewels chaining up his Swords: .. 
The Sacrifice defign'd to mighty Rome, 
Flaming in Tyrian Purple z unto whom 
Heav'ns Orarour his Meſlage thus explains : 
To you the Dardan Prince, from him that raigns 
In azure Tow'rs, and wheels the ſtudded Sphere, 
I come to ask, whatis your buſineſs here. 
Your faireſt Mother, when ſhe rwice from Greece 
' Obrain'd your reſcue, ſpake no word of this ; 
But of che pregnant {raty, whoſe womb 
Unto reviving Troy ſhoald bear great Rome. 
If youhave loſt theſe rhoughts, all ſenſe be gone 
Of ſuch a Glory, think upon your ſon, 
On paſt, on furure Fares, that make it known 
The perſon you ſuſtain, is not your own, 
Nor in your pow'r to-alienare ; a board 
With ſpeed, for ſo you muſt if Fove be Lord. 
This ſaids the cruel Hermes diſ-appears, 
And leaves v/£neas bathing in his tears. 
The Gods mult be obey'd ; this Piery 
Reſolves ; bur how with love it ſhould agree, 
His labours loſe themſelves to find a way 
\ Who knows noc how to look, nor what to ſay. 
His ableſt friends in ſecret counſel meer, 
Whoſe ſage reſult commands the ſoaken Fleet 
(Ere bald occafion mon” omen be prepar'd 
By motions neither to be ſeen nor heard 
Till Reaſon and Religion convince 
The Queen, in'foft approaches by the Prince. 
This thus reſolv'd ; while love in boſoms reads, 
Dido nonew Intelligencer needs, 
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And Fame more welcome to 1arba's Court Lt} 
Then formerly;is full of the report. | 
The Queen, no longer able ro concroul 
The cruel Orgy's of her relileſs ſoul, 
Thus to the Trojane vents her grief : Could you 
In ſecret feed a thought of ſuch a hue, 
Carthage and Dido in the dark toflic ! 
Have holy Vows, have ſacredKnots no tie ! 
Perfidious man 1 nor might my certain death 
Be ſoftned with a word, a little breath, 
Before we part > Behold the raging flood, 
And hear che ftormy vvinds: If Troy had ſtood, 
It were no time to think upon retreat 
For your own ſafery to a native ſeat; 
Cruel ; yer toa Land unknown, you would 
Be goneand through my fighs,and through my blood; 
Whom do you flee, or what ? a Tyrant; or 
A guilty, an inhoſpitable ſhore ? 
- oo right hand, theſe cears:this melcing ſoul, 
e ſeas of ſorrow, and their bicter ſhoal ; 
By all that's ſacred, ſweet, or dear to me 
any thing wasever ſo to thee, - 
Do not forſake me, donor ſtop thine ears 
no thy plighted faith, nor to my pray*rs» 
Bur ſhew compaſſion to my falling Throne ; 
Or thee the jealous Kings that Lye upon 
y Frontiers, hare me, thou haſt kindled fire 
o warm my enemy in cruel T yre ; 
vr thee the malice of the world I bear, 
Vhile thou doſt load me with a heavier cate, 
1 whom I loſe the bleſſing of a name 
ich had been ſacred to __ fame. 


The 


And 


. 4 - us - 4 ** = 
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The Trojane with bis weighty paſſer firove, 
Intent upon the minde of awful Joves. 
And thus reply'd: Faireltof womens beft + 
Of Princes, what you urge 1s all confelt ; 
Nor while theſe Lunbs hall feed adrving flame, 
VVill it have ardour butim D:do's natoe j 
Yer let meſay (\who meverthought to fiye ) 
I am not under anydacred rye. |. 
Had Heav'n bequeath'd me romine:own diſpoſe, - 
I, in thoſe aſhes, ſhould hiave cl /repoie, 
V'Vhoſe fates entruſt mewirh rheirigreat reſource, 
And hand for /raly my deſtin'd courſe. . 
ere Jove hath planted you ; and throngh his doom 
V'Vhar you to Carchage pay, 1 owe ro Kone. ; 
\ This by the Oracles of every Shrine, 
The Apparittons of my divine 
Progemitcurythe inceſt of my ſon, 
Andthe great race; in him cobe begin 
Is claimn'd , nay» under penalty ro fi 
VVith Heav'nz exacted was this very night 
By Jove's expreſs, the Herald'of the pole. 
If chere be tenderneſs in erher ſoul, 
Forbear co heighten our calamaries, 
The Gods malt be obey'd; From you there is 
No happineſs for me that Heav'n can cheriſh : 
I gounwillingly, or may 1 periſh. 
The Queen, whoſe ſoul abhor'd the dire portenc 
Of ſuch expreſſions, views his whole extent 
VVith eyes amazed at thecruel change, 
And this rerurns unto aſpeech fo Rrahge: 
Monſter of mensthee nora Godde(s/nor | 
A woran, butche fiony Entrailsbore _ | 
#1 * ' 


Of: horrid Caucafar where nurtt with blood, 
The Dugs of edTygres gavethee food: 
For why ſhould 1 difiemble > or whacyworſe 


" | Can fatiow 2. did he conquet'td by the force 


Of toxrencss yaikda drop out.of .atieye ? 
Or hach che nates lar agg , 
Ah Jove , Alt Jazo.z:beir your decree 
That faich 1s hurt a prey; or pity me, -. *' 


| Naked, forſiken; perſecureds lolis;; | - 


 {; | His men, his ſhipping wtackttupor my coaſt 4 


On 


| Dares yer unficred,ſwecp 1be. Searyeth eaves. 
OL C 2 


Irook ham up,and gavehim half my Thrones 


{| Now Oracles, now alt the Gods as one 


Have vored his departs if. this maybe; my 


'} 1s Heav'n the Author of humanity ! 


Men are inſpir'ds when they have nought toſay;. 
VVhen they wonld have whac reaſoiu gannot pays. 


1] The Gods willhave ir.-[; There's Religion ! 
'| VVhat's wickeder rhe Mans. the Gods muilt own ! 


Go then, ga'plead for Empires which fromme 
Thou doſt diſdaits with V Vinds and Scag, to thee 
May the remorſeleſs Elemene abound 
V'Vith ſuch compaſitonzas I have found, .. | 
V'Vhoſe Ghoſt ſhall falkwy,rthat which'thou haſt made 
To loath rhe kghr, deſcending ratbe ſbade. 
At which ſhe hated our, and ſoon was led 
Too heavy for her ſelf, wneo her bed. | 

| The Princes (whoſe wounds perfilhro make 1efecn 


He values Heav's alone.abgve ——_—_— 
Slacks neither hands he thaws che mavodle Courts | 
And ſpezds4us hafie Fro janes.rathe port. 

The Saylour recks» one pulls, another beaves : 


36 By URN þ "Book of 
Unlopped Oaks are towed in for haſtey- | d * 
The tall Ship launches with a growing Maſt. .. ! - 
As Ants, when vvinter-wiſe, they make their allies 
In ſable troops, through beaten paths and allies ; 
Some help the weak, andſome _—_ bears 
Some lead the Van, and ſome bring up the Rearec 
So march the Trojans tothe Fleet-and fo | 
The Hills and Dalesare peſter'd where they go. 

What ſenſe had Dids at this fight, which ſhe 
Upon a Furrer ſer her ſelf toſee !.. . 

O Love, there's nothing in the-World ſo mean 
Thov't ſtick todo! to pray'rs atid tears agen 

She can deſcend, who by her.fiſter ſnes. 

Amna ( ſaies ſhe) thou know'ſt the Avenues, 
The tender places of this Marble heart ; 

See how the vvinds conſpiring as they part 'S 
Call on their ſailes, and with their fireamers ſport ; 
Thiss had Iarm'd my ſelf, I mighr ſupport, - 

V Vho ſo ſurpriz'd could never dream to be. 

Tell him ir 1s too much ; 1am nor ſhe 

That ever banded with the Greeks ; that ſent 

A Ship unto their Fleet, nor have I renc 

The reliques of his honour'd Sire ; Ah! whither 
Can he eſcape the fury of ſuch weather ? 
Perſwade him to expect the milder ſeaſon, 

And yeild me time to recolle& my reaſon, 
Giveme but this, I give him all the reſt: 

My deareſt Siſter, 'ris my laſt requeſt. 

This , Ama ſo improv'd with fighs und rears, 
That Jove,or nothing could have flopt his ears, 
As when the winds, with all their forces met, 
Upon ſome mighty Oak together ſer, 


ts 


—— 


The body, that vvas never us'd to bow, 

VVirh furious charges bearing to and fro, 

The murmur of his arms is loud, the rouc 

Of his green ſpoiles is-ſcarrer'd all abour ; 

Yet vvish his headexalted vvill he dwell 

As near £0 Heav'y, as.g0 his roots to hell, | 

So charge the Ladies yvith their pow'rful bands, . .. 

And ſo the ſtable Hero yeilds and ſands. W 
The Queen,vvich eyes that cannot brook the lights. 

Grows dim and drowzy to eternal nighr : 7:01 

Nor vvill her Sacrifices do her good; 

The vvarter's blatk x the vvine a cake of blood : 


--| Hoarſe prophefies begin-to get on vving» 


The birds of night upon the Tyrrers fling ; 
V'Vaking, ſhe harbours > os 

But horrour to be ever lefc alone, -- -_- 

Loſt in her ſleepsſhe ſeems to rome abour 

Vaſt ſolirudes, and ſeek her Tyrians out, | 

Or bleeds afreſhy-yyhile ro theſe fad extreams,' 

She finds eAmarctuel inher dreams. «T 
Our of a C » Avhich vvich-Yerdant Boughs,  -, 
VVith ſnowy Fleects-and vvirh ſacred Vows, 12 
Unco her former Lord vvas hallowed, | 11.6 
His voyce is heard eocall her $© his bed, 

V'Vhich ſhe obeyingsto atrain her ſcope 

Adorns deſpair allche cheax of hope, 

And glads her Sifter yyhile ſhe thus imparts. +. 


| The feigned brovy of .her deaiatplarts- 
Anna) 


ſhe; frorn the remoteſt ſhores. 2. 
Where th' Occan's bounded by rhe VVeltern Moores, 
And Atlas lays his ſhoulder roche Sphere» 
There is a Prieftefs-come, vitae skill is rare. 
| 3 
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She was the Chyimifi&F that Opluta*-- ©: 

Which bound chb*Dt 4gon from rhe: polden Plum, 
She hath been knowtro ſtop the flatning courſes * 
Of Stars, to frighten! Areathes ito their ſources, 
To raiſe up Gholts, ro make a Wood cone town  * 
From quaking Momitdine, while che-Vallleggyoan qi. 


Our of a render heart The takes x thorn © 00 


And can convey iints one of horn. © -.. aA 
The Gods aboves id thous my Dear; canft ref] © | 
How. much againt my willI uſe. a Spell ;- ; v/019 
Bur let us have a pile; and'on che hex © = 264 
Iprethee make *erm ter N=: w_ 
With all che rehiefies &f memory," ro HO 
Thar for the fire are” fitter then for me; i p:17 ofT 
Sach aids the Naw os -roboy toe wagny NiabY W 
emma preſumes as > ar ra . ud 
And ſpeeds the w6rk+ Within a:ſeerer ace 0d 


ye VF 


Of nn Oak ad 5yly Pires th 


A ſtarely Pile Bonehs and Ga Gartandserown'ds. 0 


The bedis plac'd por the top,/dnd bound. 


With a Trophics of the fiithlefe4prit : "O 


His crimſon Scarf; his Pinre andhis$word, | 


Alcars, about the Pile; begin ro fnodlcy! 1c: 111! 07 nl 

The chundering Magictan toinvokse ©: {fl YH 

With flying haft intaimerable poyw'ry, '\ =; 

The de:p Inha blaſts A Sg bowes" { ODA 
aosand Erebas, andallthar owe 14/112 526 tt nA | 
omage to triple*Merdie below. 10 '//0 4 - i 2AT 

The floor i is Water's With Lethean Floods '! * mb 

The Vititage of api, tn ſperkkecbatk wo 

Is preſt, andeived nd mites, * aides" nf. 

A Cot contributs his aborrive brotig#lo!t@ 7 1; ntl 


: The 


| _) 


The Queen» her Robe ungirr and flowing, Rands 
With one foor bare,atid leven in her hands, 
Appealing to the conſcious Stars above, 

And tothe, Pow'rs that judge of injur'd love. 

'Twas dead of nightsnor ttirr'd at land ar hairs 

A fin at ſea, a feather in the air : 

Dido alone b cannot be bound ; . 

The Stars had wanger'd half their azure round, 
When thus ſhe argued wich untamed thought ; 
And mult my fotmer'Sursors then be forghrs) 

The wild Nawidzeans ? or thall go -- 

Aftex the Trojane that hath us'd me (© ? 
Heav/ns ! ' were Inecar his parting Navy ſeen, 
Would the diſdainfal Tyrant rake me in ? 

Ah ! never truſt the crue: Poſteticy 

Of falſe Lepwedpas hitter me dye. 

Siſter, by thee, thongh innocent, Lam 

The guilcy Trophy of this conqu'ring flame ; 
But ponder in the Fragedys which thou 

Shalr ſee, if -leapy.Ghbits regard a Vow. - 
Ah ! this of all my » affuctech me, 
Sichens, 1 have not been rrucro thees-. 
v/Eneas » all the night bis guided hatelt + 

Had waſh'd with tears) add as ditea'watch. 
Which Jove obſerving with a browievere, 
Diſparch*da ſecond time, tixs Mefleriger : 

The Fleet, affrightad/atrhe prodegtes - 

Their Cables cncxmake allcheis ſaik and flic.. 

Mean while, the rtiogning flatw'd/her $2)t in red 

So deep» avif the hacknor ' but bled ; 

By ſuch a light, did Dias From hex 'Tow'r» 


| Bchokdthe Defolatior-b& che ſhore ; - -- 


Ea Ar 


zo The Fourth Bookof 

At which ſhe ſmore her breſt,and renter hairs x 
O, Jove, ( ſhecry'd) ſour with kindneſs fares ! 
'Tis as a friend he is roo hard for me, 

Who could have match'd kim as an enemy. 
Why boyl'd I not Aſcanm; fora Gueſt, 

That makes himſelf as impious a Feaſt ? 

I could haye cur him off unto a man, 

Have ſpoyl'd his glorious enterprize ; and cat. 
To Sea, my Tyrians, aboard, aboard, 

Purſue » ( I never more will call him Lord ) 
Purſue the Traytor with your Oars and Brands. 
- Re ering — when we gave _ 
Thou Heav'ns that bringeſt all co light, 
Jno that know'ſt my ſorrow, Queen of night ; 
The Deities above, and all beneath 

That ſtand SpeRators now at D1ids's Deaths 
Receive this pray'r : If you inſafery lead 

To any ſhore this execrable heads 

( Which would to Jove might never farther go ) 
May he want friends, and ever have a foe ; 

Be harras'd with perpetual Alarms , 

Or have eAſcamms torn out of his arms. 

May he be worſted Qiill, want aid and crave 

In vain, and let the Vulture be his grave. 

May Carthage, and her lateſt Nephewsbe 
Sworn enemies tO hated 7raly, 

Arms unto arms be oppoſite with cheſe 

Shores unto ſhores, and ragitig Seas to Seas. 

Our of my aſhesſnatch a hving Brands 

And bear it flaming chrough thar waſted Land 
Unril it do return untomy Tomb 


_ 


With Trophies raviſh'd from his vaunted Rowe OR 


2 


:»| As thi. ——— or this 


0 Vrgil's HEneis) 


ay'r utter with my lateſt breath. 

ich compoſing now vine ſelf for death , 
Nw ( fays ſhe unto her Nurſe Y go call - 
My Siſter in» and ler her know that all 
Is ready forth intended Sacrifice -' 
If firſt ſhe waſh her at che fauntain thrice z 

nf rm» go put your Filler on. 

The feeble Nurſe with tardy Gieps is gone. TN 

The Queen to her own ruthleſs hand ( bere 
Of Mercy to her tender breaſt) thus left, 

Aſcends the pile, anddraws the Dargdan Swords 

The picture views, the bedto be abhor'd ; 
Ar which ſhe figh'd, ſhe wepr, ſhe ſhook, and ſaid | 

Ah,deareſt creafure once, and now diſplay'd 

To deck my herſe ;- I liv'd, rue cothe cruſt 

Of Forrune while ſhe ſmil'd, nor ſhall che duſt 

To which ſhe frowns me,own a common ſhade». 
While Vows in Carthage ate to Djdo paid: 

A City which I buile, I flouriſh ſaw, 

And Princes wounded both with loye and awe: 
Happy thrice happy» had I never ſeen 
The falſ:, the dire e/E£rears __ _. 

[4 us io KOI 
Silent £1yz1ump and the Ghoſts, is ſweer. 

The guilty couch with flowing. Purple reek'd.z- $9117 
Anza returning from the fountains ſhreek'd : + ,,a 
The Courc re-ecchoed, and the heavy: moan _ . ..; 
Wenc through,, as if ſome foe had orm'dthe town 4 
Or Carthage had been ſeiz'd by ſuddain fires, 

That plancd enſignes on her ſtopping ſpires, 
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The Fifth BOOK. 


Near held his fieady courſe; and forth 


The cayſe he dorh-nor know, but may divine- 
While all in angmiſh hence compute the wrath 
Of wounded Love, and violated Fairh, - 

The Sea and Heav'trrhis Obje& had:remov'd, 
When Night and Winter in a cloudy hov'd 
Approach, began tobearthe darken'd Sky, 
And ſtun the deep with their blew Cavalry. 


Ar Sea » broke up the black freld with the 
When far away the pile began to ſhine';  { (Notth, 


ry | 
-| 


O Heav'ns'! { cries Palimere g what brews the air 1 - 


Or Father » Whar doſt thou prepare ! 
Eaſt and by orthsWwhar ever be the ſhores, 


Stand ro you tackling, Mates.and ply yoor-Oars y::-+ 
For though higtJove - ( v/Eneas )) pals his word 


For 1taly, yet with-this Wind (Liege Lord ) 
Ffhalt not underrake to land you there. 

The Va Reiming from the Weſtern, veer 
Theirack abont? into the vvelkin erowd, 

And cruſh the liquid air into one Cloud. 

In vain oat Chiorme againſt the weather ftrives, 
Nor make vve vvay:' aloof as fortune drives, 
If I arighr the ftarry Beadrole con, 
[The Coaſt of Sicily we are SILE 
And can theresſays the pious Lord , ( ſince plain 
Itts,we firive againſt the ſtream in vain) 
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+ [Whoſe weary Trg 


[1 Divine > Anchi es 


"I VVith oo I WII 
' | The Godshave ſex22e. gpprder our armarns.. -- 


Wed ern #: 


ds awd 
$1 3 

| ws >» with his bows a rd ri 

d hideous in che pillage of a Bear, - 

ceft es ſpruÞ.g Iv ofthe Dardang 


d Sicily;y:fele; Manacgh, pautng 7 

pon a Roc miner iy honed ag \\f 

; [Bcheld,and hakied cheny$o cnc ef; y6 78 
' HalvVoodatenfiraightaie C r 

And treat boat ns ny mor - _ 


wich x 


The morning 8 
1 azure ning gra 
2n <0 his Aon 
us ſpake CORE 


Race of the Wn ar 
2A ken Era =_ art 


Thoſe guaj 


VVho come at ſucha&aſon ro. - = "s Pp” 
Proceed we-tghenis giAtife he 4 ap nets dF aud 
FERSn begin-aghbongurs as 


h 
To every ? 1 " ' 
Invite thr 4 ! «1 
hell rap Morn fro look a iy nom her tow” "a ple 
The copl aro the axdenl " R 
Then ler the Pe foor wich pal 2by 
The markſmaii'earhied at the featlier\d reed; i517, 1 
And him who#ttheeruder chub\Gite plays = br 1 


at ndpeen ore EE 
s 


Confirms the tibvar of the Gimes decree On | 
Tin een Kee noch iy tunes 
VVith brendied Bully-ith collyd cl Bom, 


INow the ex Mom aſcended Heaven, }.. 
As Pharton t eager adds had drbvack 
” . JFame of eAneayandthe kn 4 
- JOf great Aceftes cauiea'vaſtreſortz*: » - 
ry: Sicilians the ſhores and Mountaing fill, |: 
.| :.,. Some to behold, and ſome to them their ile 
*-] The prizes firſt are onthe green diſplay'd, - 
 {... Tripods and Lanrels, Palmes, and arms.a-laid, (0 
. Purple and Scarlet; 'Gold and Silver bowlet, -. 
t-ul Trumpers proclainthe lifts from tifing Knowles, 9 
vom: Four Galbes for the firſt Encounter meer;--. | % 
- + ;; | V Vith bowing firoakwtche of the Fleer, \ 
ure en 99 ew, th 
-- - {Commands the Crawpr potent Oar : vn 
y: Gyas, a City in-the vati Chimere, | "5 1: 1 
| a | 
1] Sergeſtns (Father of the Ser | 
The great Centanre ; os yy = IR 
2 (leentis the Sk y-blew Sepla ſwayes. 
...,.4JOnR ( which wichchefalling billows raiſe , iT 
\- -| Some diſtance fromthe ſhore, a Scane, where Maſque 
+; 1; The VVinter Scars, or Fowls in Summer baſque ) 
VVirh Oaken Boughs the Prince eres a Goal, 
| "| There to be rounded byche pine-fin'd Shoale. 
T5 ork Cao cd by lot, you might diſcern 
-"x/]Shinin and Purple on his Stern 5 ©: 
1% x1 TheChiorme in oply Skins and poplar Shade 
.; 17] Oneven banks unto their Oars are laid. 
3 - c\7'] Their Oars by bearing pulſes made tolive, 
-; /\/| And liſten tothe figne, which trumpers gives ' .' 
+1] VVhen from the porr they ſhoot themſelves, and Ale 
wag; | Through the blew Wavesas Arrows through Wedge 


,_ . 
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Not ſo in races ity Horſes parry * d: vio; 1 


And take the Charzar dirabett from che fiares 


Not ſo the foamy-rain, or courſet flows, © > "5. F 


Nor deals the Charioreer ſuch ſounding blows, 
While ftudy of ghe parries verss andudraws 
The faQtious Hilk and Vallics co.apphuſe. 


Through formezrhtoagh clamor hews the valt cs 


Into the glibberplain; and has & clear 
= elm wt a berterink- | 
Cogyiſh with het foaken plank, 
The (repweandhe Ctvt auur\coimne together; © 
theri that, now chuſe you wherher: / '/ 
Sel the Chrmtya held her owngand ply'd | | 
Now hard ;Goal, when'Gya:cty'd 
Unro his Pilor > Whicherdo you fquinr: ( 
Menetis ? boat her doſe,and'bt uh whe fline;::- : 1. ! 
Menetts dreads the Rock; arid ſea-ward ſteers; / 
Ar which che Sexlta thrufts berween, and clears 
The ſhallows, gaines the farther Seas before 
The caſt Chimre; and fands it for the ſhore. 
Gyas the Pilot deaf unto his Lord; 2 
Wirh grief and fury caught; throws ove r-board'; 
Then fianding tothe Helm himſelf, his men 
— rofeteh the Scplla-up agen. by 
poote Fererie duck'd,and took a draught : 7 
To ſee Fe him fink and:fwim, che Trojans laugh, 
But more when he td ſerambled'up the ſhelf, 
And leaky thereftoed ins of himſelf. 
With this the-Crarpur a the Centany hope: - 
(Could either for the orher have her ſcope } 
To yoak the Chimeye fallen from her ſpeed; 
And near the Goal the Comany almoſt freed 


*0; Her- 
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'Virgil's /Zneis.” Bj 
© Herſelf, the Crewpre wich an emnlaus beake; - + > 
. [Reaching no farther then to gore ber deck. 
Yar chis-My Mates crys eAneſthess, vvhere, O where 
: JAre thoſe ſame arms from Malean ſhelves could tear, 
Wrench from Geewiia 's ſandy jaws het prey ? 
I] asknog now the honour of the day ; 
meyd [Bur to be laſt, Oinfamy'! their pores 
Are rainztheir lungs ate rempelt,and cherr Oars 
::JAre thunder, while the gally makes her loſe, 
'JAnd yer the greater thank ro fortune owes. 
I or while the eager Cramps firives to bear 
rz / '/JThe other our, ſhe comes her (elf roo near, 
- "JAnd run aground, like fome fell Fiſh at land, 
\ With fazled fins lies burfing beach or ſand, 
. JAmreſthens nor like a Doves that baiting fings 
.. :JUnto the hollow Rock with ſounding wings, 
'Then ſtills 'em balanc'd on thefreerair, 
[Pur cuts the liquid road beyond compare. 
 \[Now have at Gyas and the great Chimere ; 
She's reachrſhe's caſt, while Gyas cannor fieer- 
'2JAlone the Scylla next the port remain'd, 
5 -!JAr which wich all her might the Crampas {train'd, 
/[This game che Clamor of the ſhore revy'd» 
"IThoſe for their honour with their lives provide, 
T]Whar theſe have done, perſwades whar they may do, 
'2JAnd board by board they had been ſure to go, 
But that Cloanthws vow'd unto the deep 
The ſeaſon'd Entrailes of a flock of ſheep : 
Him Phorc#s, ſmooth fac'd Pavopea heard, 
.. Him Father Nepewne with the ſhaggy beard, 
' 1 V'Vhen grey Poremmns from the Chriſtal Courc 
. [Took poſt, and ſboy'd his keel into the port, 
Her-J * o/£"045 
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a3 TheFifth Book of 
/Eneas freight (according to the Laws ) 
The field incoa ſolemn counſel dravvs , 
And by the thundring voyce of Heralds there; 
Cloanthas is proclaimed Conquerer. 
The Prince vvith Laurel crovvns him, and afſignes 
An Ox a Talent»whda Tun of VVines 

To every Ship»then for his prize beftows 

A Robezin which with Gold Meander flows 

In Purple Chanels : ftudded Arms embrace 

His Verrue, whoatrain'd the ſecond place. 

The third had Plate, eath ro the life with tory | 

So wraught, as leave we to the , Authours glory ; 
For Life anto 4 Pilture to derive 

1s; hard, but barder from a Piltare Life. 

Now bruis'd Sergeftaus creeping from the Crags 
Upon his Stumps, beſtir*d him with bis Snags, 
And in a monſtrous fume, and woful din, 

VVhile all with laughter rung, came ſneaking in. 
Saw youan Adder in his ſhining Steel 
Croffing ſome Road,and crofled by ſome VVheel, 
Then rangled in himſelf,a rugged track 
Through moving Duſt plow with his broken back, 
Yet threatning come, while he can hardly role, 
VVirh ſparkling eyes and hifles ro his hole ? 
Such luck Sergeſtes had, ſuch was the ſpore 
He made; and ſo he {lunk into the Pore ; 
But ſav'd his men and Veſlel by the ſhift, 
For which, e/£neargave him for his gift 
A Slave ( who at her:*Necedle vvas the beſt 
Thar ever vvrought) vvith Tvvinsupon het Breſt, 
. Thisparr perform'd, e/Eneas leads rhe Field 
Unto a Stage vyhich Nature pleas% to build, 
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A orafſie plain impal'd by woody hills, 

The mighty Cres in the Valley fills, 

Where on a brow the Hero takes his place; 

And there propoſes prizes to the race. 

Niſzs the friend, Ewryalss the fair, 

A fam'ds an holy, and a conſtant pair ; 

Dore deſcended of a Royal Sire , 

eArcadian Patron, Salius of Epire ; 

Sicilian Helymms, and Panopes 

eAceftes fellow Woodmen, and with theſe 

Others that ſuffer by obſcurer fame, 
Approaching were engaged at this game » 
Whence unrewarded none was to depart, 

Bur each to have his barded Ax and Darr. 

An Horſe in rich capariſon attends 

The Victor, cothe next herſelf commends 

An Amazonian Quiver, hanging on 

A Belr that butrons with a precious ſtone. 

A Grecian Helme js to the third afſign'd ; 

Theſe in their Olive-Wreaths were to be twin'd, 
They meet; and ſtarting ar the fignal given, 
O'ercalt the Field,as ſuddain ftorms do Heayen ; 
Like Lightning from the Cloud, is N:ſ#s ſeen, 0 


4 Salins 15 next, bur next a Field berween ; 


Enryalns comesthird, then cheek by joke 
Dore and Helymus, but near the Goal 

In ſlipp'ry Ground,where bled the Sacrifices 
Niſuſes heels came up, who in his riſe 
Diſorder'd Sal;us paſling by, and threw 

His heedleſ(s Rival in the Purple Dew. 

By this E#ryalus 15 Conquerors 


The next is Helymme, the third Drore- ; 
D Ar 
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Ar this the Fieldisloud with high applauſe : 
But when the Judges come unto'the Laws, 
And Salix, with open mouth»demands 
The prize wichheld by fraud ; perplext it ſtands. 
'Vertue in Beauty has the (tronger charms, 

To which Ezryalaus has other arms, 
The Faction of Dyore, who muſt recede 
If Sal obtain what he would plead. 
It was a chance) the Prince to make an end 
And ſhew reſpe& to his unhappy Friend, 
On Salizs beſtows a Lyons skin 
With golden Claws. Bur where had Sal» bin 
(Says N:/ws ſmiling in a piteous caſe) 
Had ſuch another chancenot ſpoil'd my face ? 
At which the hills and plains in laughter roſe, 
And Niſws hada gift that wip'd his Noſe. 

A Bull with golden Wreaths into the Field 
Is led, and follow'd by a Sword and Sheild 
The prizes of the Champions, if any 
Dare venter at the club among ſo many. 
Forrhwith comes Dares with his bone and brawn, 
Already dreadful to the murmuring lawn. 
Dares at Hettors Tomb who by main ſtrength 
The Gyanrt B«tes laid at his full length. 
His brow be bends; he ſtrips his ſhoulders ſquare, 
And with his brandiſhe arms aftrighes the air. 
The man is ſought; but is throughout the ground 
That dares approach the club not to be found: 
Ar which he takes rhe Bull by th* horn, and cries, 
Son of the Goddeſs, I demand my prize. 
And much good do him) for the hurt that's meant» 
While all in fGilence give their full conſent, . 

C 
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At this, Aceſt es being ſomewhat blank, 
Eſpy'd Entellws'lolling on a bank, 

And thus reproach'd him : Where is now the fame 
Of ,Eryx2 and of the Sic:lian Name ? | 
Or why are Trophies on thy pillars found, 

Entellas heretofore in vain renown'd ? 

Leige Lord, ſays he, in age 18 Ice that thaws 

Not with the heat of glory or applauſe, 

Had I the warmch that cockers up this boy, 

To ſuch a prizes the Bull were bur a toy, 

V'Vhich ſaid,into the Liſts the Heys drew, 

Ard there the clubs of mighty Eryx threw. 

All are amazed at the bulk, the ſtains, 

The ſtories on them limb'd with blood and brains j 
But Dares moſt, who theſe denies to rouch, 

And his Entellus vilifes as much. 

Art which the Princes, laying both afide, 

Each Champion with equal Arms provide. 

Entells then diſ-robing, ſuch a bone 

And nerve diſcover'd, though the fleſh were gone ; 
As ſhips, when furled ſayls neglected lye, 

In Matts and Shrowds expoſe unto the eye. 

Now with ere&ed arms, advanced feer, 
They lay themſelves upon their guard,and meer. 
Dares on his Agility rely'd, 

Emellus on his firength ſo often try'd; 

Yet thick he breaths, and trembles, void of fear, 
Many a blow is loſt inempry air, 

And home they carry many ſounding ſtrokes 

That batter wooden Tow'rs,or hollow Oaks. 

One plants himſelf, the other wheeling views 


Noy heres now there, in vain his avenues. . »: 
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Ar length Entellus deals, with all his mighe, 

A blow which Dares having ſcap'd by ſlight, 
Not able to recover, down he falls 

Like ſome vaſt Pine, or like ſome Ciry-walls. 
The Trojan Youth with the Srczhianvie 

The gamein ſhouts that reach unto the Skie ; 
e/Ercas mov'd at the diſaſter age 

Had introduced on the youthful Stage 

Hyes to afliſt the Hero, ee the pains 

Are needleſs, borrowed heat hath chaw'd his veins, 
Fury and Scorn recrute him, in whoſe might 
His Forces rally and renew the fight. 

Dares begins to ſhrink, to yeild, to fail 

At blows Emtellxs deals as thick as hail, 

When through the fury of the tony ſhow: 
Some batter'd roof is born unto the floor : 
Yer vainly ftrivigg, by his fellows caught, 
VVirch crayling wings 15 tothe Navy brought. 
Undoubted Maſter of the field was now 
Entellus, who to Heav'n exalts a blow 
Aym'dat his brindled prize, and bears the Scull 
Into the brains, down falls the mighty Bull, 
Eryx, ſays he, my arms and art forever 

To thee, I,with this Sacrifice, deliver. 
Forthwith the Prince's Roressfor ſuch as are 
Experienc'd at the Grey-gooſe wing, prepatre. 
Sergefias 1s reviv'd, whoſe {lug} though caſt, 
To bear a living flag affords a Maſt ; 

His Saylours tye a Pigeon to the top» 

Ar Land) again the wandring tree comes up ; 
VVhile to decermime on their turns by lot » 
"The Ryvals gather ro the brazen por. 
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Hypocoon was firſt to try his ayms 

And then Exryton, Sergeſtus came 

The third in Office; and the laſtin place 

VVasgrave Aceſtes pleas'd this game to grace, 

The boy is bent npon her wiſhed draught , 

The Quiver recommends her choſen ſhaft ; 

Firſt from the ſounding nerve in air is gone 

The vaniſhe Arrow of Hypocoon, 

By any fight not to be overraken 

Till with the feather'd gult the Maſt was ſhaken, 

Ac which the bayring fowt in ferrers hung ; 

The Hills and Vallies with applauſes rung. 

Then came Ewryton with a fixedeye 

To wing his Reed, and teach her how to flye ; 

Bur hapleſs youth, his Dart refus'd ro ſeize 

The bird, and rather choſe ro break her leaſe 

And give her life, which in implored skyes 

The Cairiff hafts to hide from mortal eyes. 

Sergeſias raging with the ſcorn thar he 

Upon the foyl of Fortune fill ſhould be, 

To 'venge upon his ſturdy Bow the grief, 

Gave her a twang that reach'd the Fugitive ; 

She to the Stars bequeaths her ayr, and brings 

Her earth from the applauſe of her high wings. 

With this, eg Mceſter,yet in more deſpair, 

Befſtows his ſlighted Quiver on the air. 

When lo 1 his Arrows 1n the Sky are feen 

Like hairy Comets golden thred ro ſpin. 

Allare amaz'd, or ro Devotions fl 

For the porcent diſcover'd by us by. 

Mean while Eptydes the Query: lays 

Abour him in the field, and makwg place 
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The Trojane youth in ſhining arms ſucceed 
Each awful ramer of an ardent ſteed. 
All Sicily admires the-lovely fight. 
Which to glad Parents doubles the delight. 
Three were the croops> the firſt commanded b 
Polites, one of Priams progeny» - --- - 
The princely youth ſecurely ſeated was 
_ a Scubal rough as native Thrace, 
The next leads , Mtys00 his Arab Fleet, 
Atys, Aſcaninſes Fayorite ; wean oi: 
Whoſe Lord before them all in meen and:garÞb 
Brings up the Rereward on his ſnowy barb, 
The gift of Dido. Thus they part and meer 
In Marches mingled like the Maze of {rete - * 
Or like the Delphins which berween che Goals * ..;: 
Of Greece and egypt rank their ſporting ſhoales... 
This game, derived from che. Royal Boyz hoſt 
Is that we uſe in Rgme, and call the Troy. * 
Bur faichleſs Fortune minded-other ſport ; wi 
[The Trojane Dames ſat weeping at the Port, 
Not able in a tranſitory ſhore 
To take delight, while Seas for evermore 
To be revolv'd, their loathed proſpeR: boaſt ; 
A dwelling place they beg of any coaſt. 
Te«noto this no ſooner had aneye, 
Then Ir is diſpatcht immediately. 
The Virgin ſtreight her hollow bow diftends 
And through her painted Gallery deſcends, 
| Where laying off her Silks and Sattins, ſhe 
Aſſumes the ſhape of aged Beree | 
A Dame that with the Matrons bore the ſway 
And happered now tobe out of the way. 
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The Goddeſs, in this habit by the Dames _— 
Already us'd fanuliarly, exclaims : __ 
Ah wretches ! that at home we did not die 
Releaſed by the Grecian crueltie | 398 
From Fortune, which in forreign Lands, but more. - - 
Inrag'd, conceals what ſhe reſerves us for. 
Seaven Summers, fince there was a Troy, are run 
VVhile we the coaſts of /:aly, that ſhun JI 
Us, follow over rocks and ſands, through V Vaves : 
Thar dayly chrearen, yer refuſe us graves. iT 
And has not good. Aceſtes ſprung from Troy, nA 
. | V'Vaſts he would gladly ſee his blood enjoy 2? | 
Fire we theſe wicked ſhips : into my hand 1 
| This night Caſſazdra ſeem'd to pur a brand) & 
, © | And here on Neptwnes Altars Lye enow. 
'' * | V 'Vhich ſaid, the Goddeſs Reals into her bow; 
"| Butleaves the fury which the Dames invades» 
+* | V Vhile they, receiving from the Altars aydss Fn 
.** | The Decks,the Canvas, and the finny poles A 
| Aſſault with firy brands, and burning coals 40 
Till Vulcan reign, andy the top unfold 
' |] The rapid ftireamer c liquid gold, WI 
VVhile yet the youthWere vying for the prize, 
The ſtartled field beheld the ſparks in skyes. 
Aſcanius ſmote his winged ſteed, and flew 
Unco the port, among the Macrons threw 
| His Helmer off, and cry'd, V Vhat have you done ! 
In flight they all immediately are gone, 
And at this fighr recover'd, fill the creeks 
And V Voods with ſhame,with penitence and ſhreek® 
Yeris the fire,as if this had nor been ; 


The e/Eneas and the Trojanes now come un ; 
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The firengrh of Hero's, nor the VVaves of Seas 
'They manage can, the raging flames appeaſe. 
The Dardan rents his Robe, and hath'recourſe 
'To Heav'n for aid beyondall humane force : 
Ar vvhich the-Sire of Gods exhauſts the Poles 
Of gather'd clouds, and vving'd vvith thunder roles 
The Treaſures of the South in hail andſleer, 
Torrents of high O/ympus on the Fleer, 
The thirſty keels celetiial rivers drink, 
The charked Oak 1s ſoaken rill it fink, 
And with the loſs of four the Navy ſave, 
But freſh vvounds this unto e/£ neas gave. 
His people languiſh, and the future Seas 
Abhor, intent upon their preſent eaſe, 
By Friends and Prophets he is counſelled, 
And thus coaknen by his ſager bed : 
'The old,rthe faint, the feeble, and the ſex 
[That by rheir multitude do bur perplex, 
Are they in whom defignes from greatneſs fall, 
To vvhich the choſen few are more then all, 
Theſe ftand together, thoſe are eas'ly routed , 
Buc Fortune if her charge be ſtood 1s outed. 
The intereſt of S;ci/y, bur ſcant 
In people; and affoarding waſts to plant, 
VVith good Aceſtes very muchendears 
This Counſel, vvhen it comes unto his ears. * 
VVho gives his Empire, vvaking now from ſloth, 
In Citizens ofthis Extra&tion growth, . © 
And having vvith a Plough defign'd a round, 
Therecalls up Troy unto Sicilian ground, 
Ordains the Senate to the Fathers yeilds 

heir rights, their priviledge, a Temple builds 


To 
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To Venus Oh the brow of Erycine, 
And adds a grove unto Archiſes ſhrine, 
The Fleet thus prun'ds e£neas cables, oares 
And ſolid planks for eaten ones reſtores : 
Now was his wafcage ficted by her freighr, 
In nimber lightned, and inhaunc'd in walght, 
Nine days vvere ſpent in Feaſts and Sacrifice, 
VVhen fawning Gales vvith breathing _ riſes 
And minde the —__—_— leaves to take ; 
The crooked ſhores in doleful ſtrains awake, 
They that but now no farcher for the world 
VVould go, are vvith their arms together curl'd 
And vvoven ; with the Marrons to renew 
The Sea is ſmoother then co ſay, Adieu, 
They never will repine ; ah! never more 
Lead 'em unto the molt extended ſhore, 
vEneas rives in vain their tears to-ftaunch, 
Commends *em to eAceſf and ſo ro launch 
He gives the word from off his foreſhip tall, 
VVhence _— Cups, and ſeaſon'd Encrails fall 
Into the purpled V Vaves: as teeming rills 
Into the Des 'd Vallies rang : 
The vvanton vvinds his flaxen trefſes ſweep 


Away» and vvith his Oars he curles the deep. 


Venus mean vvhile her care-incangledbreft, 

Thus to the Sov'*raign of the Seas addrefſt : 

Neptune a boon, this ſuit extorted hath 

Saturnia's incxorable vvrath, 

VVhich Piety, nor Fate, vvhich not an age 

Nor the commands of Jove, can once aſlwage. 

*Tis not enough that Troy vvas eaten raw 

In bloody diſcord ſhe her tones muſt gnaw, = 
ar- 


Purſue the aſhes of the fire ſhemade ; 
Bur for a reaſon we mult ask her aid. 
Whar work ſhe found me bur a while ago 
Upon vhe Lyb:an Sea, roo well you know, 
VVhat rumulcs e£o/vs with empty wind t vio] 
Dutt raiſe, and in your Realnrro pleaſe her mind. 
And Sea and Land ro herare at one, | 
Saw you the fire by painted /rs blown . 
Till the to bed bad he che Trojane Dames, - 
Of cereacherous brands, and Troy: revived Flames ! 
Thou ſheild the Dardane, upon Tybers firand | 
With calm Embraces ſet him ſafe ar Land, 

Toher the Tamer of the Mayn replies ; 

My faireſt Cytberea, wipe thineeyes, 

"Tis meer by thee the Sea beyond che earth 

Be truſted, fince from hence thou hadſ chy birth ; , 
Nor did I leſs deſecye by deeds perform'd, d 
VVhen e/£o/#s combin'd with Jwxo ftorm'd. 

You Simois when choakt, and Xarthas croſt 

VVith carkaſes, I honghc you had been loſt, - 

And never more £6 Sea ſhould find your ways 

Have ſeen meit an hollow cloud convey 

eneas off, while thouſands in the rour 

Before Achilles; had their braines daſhr our 

Againſt Troxs wallszand while char p2rjur'd cown 
Built by my hands 1 could have ſpurned down. 

I am the ſame, the wiſhed port he ſhall 

Actain) but with the loſs of one for all. 

Thus having eas'd the Goddeſs of her cares; 

Neptwne his horſes yoaks by foamy pairs, 

And, giving to his eager team the rein, 


With nimble wheels skirs through the azure plain. 
Unto 
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Unco his chundring axke-rree ſubmic . 
he billows proſtrate ar his awful feet, | 
The Heay'ns with all their curtains open drawn, -;-; 
Behold the triumph of the ſea-green lawn. 
Next to his own, comes up the Chryſtal Car 
' JOf Thetw, hen of Panopen fairs _. 
. Dor: in her coral bowres ſucceeds , 
iſea _ the-Canopy of reeds , | 
_  [Cymodece-upon her ſedgy decks 
[Spio and Mele on an; | 
X Vati of Delphine yith their filver ſheilds 
Commanded by Pa/gwan: beats the fields> - 
Phorcas with all his 8roops, and Glacng bring 
2a-cavalryzthat march 1n eicher Wings . 
VVhere T7:t0ns blazon with impriſon'd Gales 
On writhen ſhells ; an hundred thouſand VVhales 
Under their Soveraign immediately 
Brandiſh their ſpouts unto the threatned Sky. 
Thoughtful eAxeas , ſmoorh'd again with hope, 
Braces the ſail, and gives his Canvas ſcope ; 
Upon the nimble rack his Sea-men lye, 
And catch the Gale vvhich way ſoere ſhe flye. 
Thus after Palimre their Admiral 
Till noon of night they rode, vvhen flackned all 
\  [Porhfails andlimbs;their internurred ranks 
Lay ſnoring underneath their ſweaty banks. 
Here Somnss ftooping from the ſtarry Sky 
To vindicate his injur'd Deity 
On Palinure, whoſe eyes alone refuſe 
Totruſt the calmy Seas, or drink his dews; 
But fixt upon the Planets hold chem ſo 
1 [ASE they never more wouldler them go » 
Unto VVith 


” 
" 
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| VVith branches dipr in the Lethean brook, 
The Pilot on his bowing Temples trook ; 
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VVhoſe eyes forſake rhe Stars, while at the gaſp * *. 
His hands the fteerage bur the harder claſp. 
Ar this the God infury takes him up 
And throws him Stern and Steerſman from the Poup. | 
The Fleer perceiving nothing for a while, 

Firſt found her loſs upon the ſounding Iſle 
V'Vhere Syrens with theircharming ayres invice 
'To Rocks which with the bones'of men are white : 
The danger of the Fleet diſcovering here 

How it betide, v/£2e4 rook rhe ſtere, 

Andſaid, To ſhores unknown, ah ! 'roo ſecure 

Of calmy Seas, goes naked Palme, 
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? he Dardan gives his ſayl-wing'd team the reins, 
Which Land at length in /taly attains ; a 


LEubeick Cumeis —_ with tow'rs ; 


The Anchor founds a City on her ſhores, 
V'Vhence ardent youth their wiſhed ſallies make ; 


' Some range the woods, and foodful quarry take, 


Or finde the treaſure of a ſpring at-need, 

Some open veins of Flint, and make them bleed, 
But to the temple of Apollo hies : 
Devout w£neas, and the myſteries 

Of venerable $y61/ in vaſt creeks 


[Impregnated with Dela» fury ſeeks. 
{In guilded groves devoted to Diane 


Unto her brother Phobus Rood this fane, 


|Full of the ſtory of Androgeo, 


Of the Cecropian Mothers, and their vvo. 
The ruthleſs Urn ſtands forth ro give the dooms 
VVhich with the tribute of rheir fruurful wombs 


| Mult feed the horrid Afar this year, 


Oppos'd the mazes of his houſe appear, 

Th inextricable errour of his vault, 

All which by Deda/xz himſelf was wrought, 
Who launching from CAinoan Crete ( that durſt 


|Commir ſuch weight untothe air the firſt ) 


VVith feather'd ſails, had heart ro venture forth 
His liquid yoyage for the cooler North ; ' 
| n 
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In which he-oni the-row'rs of Catcs liphe, | 
And hanging up the waftage of his flighr 

To Phizbus, was the founder of this frame 
Where now the Prieſteſs ro. e/Fv#a- came. 
The Trojans ſummon'd to the holy gate 
Seav'n Heifers of the herd immaculate, 

As many choſen lambs, from ſacred fires 

Vye with the pinacles their fragranc ſpires; 
Deep in Cumeas rocks appear the grots 

Thar utter Voyces by an hundred throats, 
The Oracles of Sybil ; by command 

Upon the mouth the Dardan makes a ſtand, 
VVhile all the features of the Virgin change, 
Her flying hair in winds begins to range, 
*.Bigger ſhe ſwells, and grows to higher (tature, 
Nor in her ſpeech or- hue reſembles Narure : 


Now, now ( ſhe cries) implore we now our dooms #] 


(e/Eneas) Lo ! the god ! he comes; he comes, 2 
Ceaſe nor to pray *tis pray'r alone can cauſe 
The dreadful houſe ro open her vaſt jaws. 
Numb fear the Trojans pierces tothe bones, 
While from his ſoul the Prince 1m prayer groans 
To all the gods and-goddefles, to heal 

The wounds of Troy, her deſtinies reveal ; 

And that the Propheteſs in wotds may bind 
Their Oraclesz not ſhed them in the wind. 

Bur lo ! the Virgin yet in mighty caves 
Impartient of Apollo's fury,raves, 

And ftrives ro ſhake the God our of her breſt, 
V'Vho holds her with the greater weighr oppreſt; 
* Till he have wrought her hearr, the rebel ram'ds 


Her rabid mouth unto his language fram'd, 
VVhen 
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When of their own accord the hundred gates - 
Thus to the air diſcloſe Sy6b1//a's Fares. 

To thee that haſt at length criumphed o'er 
The dangers of the Sea, _= the ſhore 
Greater remain, thou ſhalt the Latine ſway, 
Not much tranſported ro behold the day. 

VVar, horrid VVar is in mine eye » behold 


1 VVith bloudy billows foamy They rold ! 


Not S1mo1s, not Xanthus, not the Greek, 


{Nor J«»o in theſe Realms ſhall be ro ſeek: 
| Anew Achilles, planted in this earth, 


Thatfroma g roo derives his birth, 


TVVill hold ir hard while wandring thou ſhalt haune 


All 7raly for help in cruel want ; 


From town to town implore a ſecond aid, 
.{To quench the fire another woman made ; 


Burt thouz for evils, {lacken nor thy courſe, 
Bur bear upon them wirh the greater force, 
VVhence leſt thou wouldſt expeR,thy day ſhall break 


[In contributed Arms, and by a Greek. 


Such cruths, involv'd in darkneſs and in cloud, 
Syb:;lla, goaded by Apollo, lowd 

From the hoarſe caverns of her horrid Den, 
VVhoſe viſage fell, and fury calm'd agert, 

To her the Trojan Hero thus began. 

O Virgin, there is not a ſhape that can 

= once ſurpriſe, for whom the pregnant race 
Of pain and perithave not anew face, 

All are familiar, all perpens'd with me : 

One boon I crave ( fince this is ſaidro be 

The gate of the infernal Court, the road 

To the black Fen by gAcheron o'erflow'd ) 


May 
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May Iburt to my deareſt fathers ſhade 
A viſit gives conducted by thy aid. 
From rapid flames, through flights of Arrows, torn 
Through foes, him on theſe ſhoulders have I born, 
VVho ſince with me ſupported hath the rage 
Of Seas and Heav'n beyond his feeble age. 
O, pity, gentle Virgin ! ſon and father 
the gate, andler us come together. 
Thou cercainly haft pow'r, whom Hecate 
Muſtelſe in vain have truſted with the key. 
Unco the Thracian Bard, his harp could give 
Acceſs , andthe inamour'd Gho#t rerrive ; 
{aftor and Pollux, having found the way» 
Can each relieve the other every day. 
VVhat ſhould I ſpeak of mighty Hercules, 
And I as well of Heav'n am born, as theſe ? 
So cry*d he from the Altar where he clave) 
To whom the prophereſs this anſwer gave. 
Unto the Ghoſts it is an eafie ways 
The gates of Hell are open night and day 
Burt to return to ſee the light again, 
This (Trojan) is the labour, this che pain ; 
Yet; that by ſome ic hath been done, is crue> 
But they whom Heav'n ſo much efteem'd, are few. 
The Coaſts, impaſſable with Stygian Bogs» 
Are full of nothing but of VVoods and Fogs ; 
Yer if you be ſo bent, ſo ſer, to make 
Two Voyages upon the lower Lake, 
Andcan affoard to ſeethe Land of Ghoſis 
VVith pains repeated, and at double colts, 
This you muſt know, There conſecrated is 
- Utzo the potent Queen of the Abyſs 
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A boughiin leafe, andplianr twig of gold, 
Which branches of an envious ttee infold, 
orn [While this againe darke' woods and vales defend, 
"M1, [PBuc hee hath noc his paſs ; nor may deſcend, 
ar would behold Proſerpina » withouc 
e preſent of this goldy-locked ſprout. ; 
Df which, when one is gather'd, in the place 
here comes. another ofthe meral'd race. 
his therefore ſeeke with raiſed eyes, and crop 
ith all che rites, which neither ſ\yord can lop 
or humane ſtrength, except the Fates agree, 
dthen bur rtouch'd, it parteth with the tree, 
ur yer your navy (which you doe not know, \ 
d while you on this holy threſhold boiv) 
by the dead polluted, goe and ſee, 
ſhe body you will finde firſt buried bee, 
hen with black ſacrifice will wee ſer our 
1 wayes uncroden by a mortal foot.” 
is ſaid, with heavy cheate, with viſage bent. 
pon the earth, and on the darke event, 
neas left the creeke, accompany'd 
ith his Acares treading by his fide 
n equall ſteps, and hearing equall weight, 
W. hile each is over harg'd' with hidden Fare 
dro a Funeral the Mourners come 
y know not where, and of they know not whort, 
length, arived on the ſhoare, their eyes 
hold where murdered eMiſenus lyes. 
ian Miſenxs, to inſpire 
e ſoule with braſs, and ir up martial ire 
ie greaceſl that the trumpetever fam'd ; 
Heftars delight, whoſe charges = inflan'd, ah | 
n 
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And ever fince, unto e/£reas, dear 

Whom in as high exploits he kepr as near : 

But unadvis'd, when with h1s hollow ſhell 

He from a Rock had made the Sea rebel, 

The envious Tritons, in the filent deep) 

To hide their ſhame, him hurled from the ſteep. 

The News of this calamiry ro more 

Divulged freight, with clamour fills the ſhore, 

While to perform the Rires, commanded by 

Sybilla, they prepare immediately. 

The wooden Altar of the dead to make, 

The Cities of the ſavage herd they ſack, 

Where ſounding axes doom to funeral fires 

The oaken pillars, and the piny ſpires. 

e/Encas Maſter of the work, whogrew 

More confident by what vyas found too true 

In loſt ce 1{:ſenws, travailed with his eyes 

Through the vvide Wood, to finde the golden prize, 

V'Vhen from on high a pair of Doves were ſeen 

Low at his foot to fall upon the green, 

And riſing thence, to make another flighr, 

As if they had ingag'd to play in fight, 

VVhile raking check at rank g Avernm nov, 

Anon'they make a point upon the bough, 

VVhich by diſ-colour'd air her gold betrays, 

As when an Oak in vvinter, his a 

By ſome adopred Miſleto repairs, 

And wears a Periwig of Saftron hairs. 

So inthe ſhade the ſprouting metal ſhinde, 

And ſo it crackled in the breathing winde: 

e/Eneas greedy crops the vvilling twig » 

And brings the Prophereſs her wiſhedſpri A A 
ut 
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Bat till CAfG/erm is bewail'd no leſs, 
While all unco his thatikleſs corſe expreſs 
In every part the Rice of Exequies ; 
For firſt che Oak and Pine in Buller riſe 
Unco a mighty Pile, vvich Cypreſs brows, - 
And vvoven round about vvith mourning boughis 3 
Todeck the top, ſome ſhining Armour bring, 
In brazen Lavers ſome the boyling Spring, 
To frozen limbs warm baths, and union _ 
Are now apply'd> and then the ſolemn groan: 
The body, thus deplored, and atray'd 
In Purple Robes, upon the Bier is laid, _ 
Others their ſhoulders to the burden lend; 
Sadly officious to their heedleſs friend, 
Till on the Pile their load they duely place, 
Where he that gives fire, turns away Fs face; 
To Heav'n the Odours, Oyls, and Incenſe all 
rize, [In Flames ariſe, and ler the aſhes fall ; BEV 
Which reliques, where they quepch the thirſty ſpatÞ 
Wirh vvine; are put into a brazen Ark, 
The vvork of Corinex,*'who vvith bougtis 
Of happy Olive, in proceſhon goes, | 
And ſprinkling holy water thrice about _ 4 
The vvhSle aflembly, cleanſes it throughout; 
Then bids the laſt adieu unto the ſhade, 
To which e/£neas in purſuarice made 
A Monument of haughty frame; that wore : 
The Hero's Arms, his Trumpet, and his Ores 
Beneath the Mountain, which from therice rh&y call 
Miſenxe, after him, and ever ſhall. ffs 
This done; as by the Prieſteſs was decreeds 
To her the Prince again repairs with ſpeeds | 
E 2 _,” Aid 
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And to her dungeon dep With che valt yawn, 
And pzbled go OE rge,the terrour of the lawn, 
VVhich mighty vyoods inaccefiible make, 
And brown. Avernme vvith the muddy lake, 
So foul of b:eath, thar not 2 bird there flyes 
Berweer his Czuldron, and Heav*ns Arch, bur dyes. 
Here they NoRurnal Sacrifice begin, 
Black Bulls ewice rwoare brought; the Nun berween 
Their Anclars daſhes vvine, andfor a ta(t 
Curles from their brows intorthe flame are calt, . 
With Pray'r ro Hecate the Puiſfant , 
Or in her upper,or her lower haunt. 

'Sone [tick rhe beaſts; rhe tecking bowl receives 

ed flaods, a colly'd Rain erea heaves 
Unto the Mother of the Futies, Night ; 
And her grear Siſter, Earth; then chy delights 
Proſerpina, to thee, a barren Cow 
Falls by his aid-imploring Svvord full lovy. . 
Noftutnal Altars for the Sty$iah King 
Prepat'd, receive their vveighty Offering» 
Where ſolid Bulls ingire, in far Oyl roſt 
Unto the ſallovy Prince an Hol locauſt, FH 

Art this-behold, as vyakitig light had dravvg 
The'devvy curtains of the. 7g gh davvn, 
The earth they trod upen bega A to lovv ; 
And the high heads of hay Ny. vvoods to bovv. 
In hideous ſhade the hovyling Curs of Hell 
Ar the approaches of the Goddeſs yell. 
Unhallovy'd feer ( the Virgin cries , abſtain 
Far from the Grove ; O far be the profane : 
Bur thou, unſheath chy Svvord, and may vve ſpeed, 
Novy of undaunted courage is the need, 
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Now ( Hero ) of the boſom firmand faſt. ; 
V Vhich ſaid, her ſelf inro her gulph ſhe catt: 
InTediately he follows wirh a tread 
As bold and fearleſs, as was hers who led. | 
Ye Pow'rs that ſway the ghoſts and filent ſhades» . ® 
Chaos and Phlegeton, the Groves and Glades, 
The Mute and folitrary Realms of nigh , 
And endleſs ſleep aflilt me while I write ; 
O be ic granted ro my pen ro ſound | 
And raite, what Prophets fing, from the profound, 
Obſcure, depriv*d of Heav'*ns direQtive aid z | 
Through Phero's empry Lands and Towns they firai'da 
As Hunters in the VVoods, whoſe colours hid 
Their envy» and have loſt their painted pridey 
In dusky air, to which no light is Dorn 
Bur by the Moon, and in her waning horn. 
Before the gates, and in the jaws of Hzl!, 
Heart-eating care, and perturbation dwell, 
Grief, Melancholy, Sickneſs, Pain, Diſerſz 
And fad age make their marble beds with theſ2. 
Hard labour, and oppreſſion kennel |y, 
With black-mouth'd hunger, naſty poverty : 
Then lults, and ſurfeirs ot a thouſand kindes, 
Revenge, andall the evil ſweers of mindes. 
Upon che other hand fell Diſcord, Wrath, 
Murder, with deadly War, and breach of Faith 
In Iron Briderooms of the Furizs revel ; 
Berween %m both lies death upon a level, 
To which her Siſter ſleep inclines her hzad 
By ſhady leaves, and branches over-ſpread, 
That from 2n hollow Elm derive the arms 
Where giddy dreams are hatch'd by buzzing ſwarms. 
E 3 Theſe 
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Theſe monſirous ſhapes converſe with many more, 
The Cenraures have their italls within the dore, 
VVhere threefold Gerion as Porter ſtands, 
The other Gyant with the hundred hands, 
The Eydra wich her herrid ſhreiks, the dire 
Chimera breathing flame, and ſperting fire, 
The Scylla's, Gorgons, Harpies, At the fight 
e/£ncacarm'd himſelf with all his might, 
And had his learn'd Companion nor ſhew'd 
The hollow Images, no wiſe endu'd 
=_ body, were bur air that could nor feel, 

vainly laid among them wirh his ſteel. 
Hence leads the way to eAcheron, the flood 
VVhich boyl'd in troubled Gulphs , and choakt with 
Into the River diſ-imbogues his ſewers , (mud, 
VVhich hideous Charon tothe Oar innres. 
Charonthe ſqualid Ferry-man that glows 
VVith gogele eyes, and hangs his nally cloaths 
About him by a knor, or with a pin 
Under the gray hedge of an unplacht chin, 
Bur in a ruddy and a freſh old age ; 
Such is the Boat-man, and his Equipage>, 
V'Vhoſle ſoaken wherry rowed with a pole, 
Or wing'd with rags, tranſports the fleeting ſoul. 
Hicher ypon the banks confus'dly gather 
Aſwel the Hero,as the Babezthe Father, 
The Son, the Virgin, andthe Mother come 
In flocks; like birds which vvinter drives from home, 
Or leaves that peſter all our fields and vvalks 
VVhen melloyy Autumne once has nipt their talks. 
They ftand inamour'd of the farther ſhore , 
With ears the churliſh Water-man implore 
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To be the firſt embarqu'd, who picks and chuſ-:s, 
And drives them far away whom he refuſes. 
e/Eneas wondred what the Ferry-man 
Or Fares would have, to whom his guide begin, 
Son of the Goddeſs, thou behold'ſt the ſound 
By which the Pow'rs above are ſworn and bound ; 
They that intreat and wring their hands in vain, 
Are ſouls whoſe bodies un-interr'd remain ; 
They that are taken have acquir'd the aid 
Of burial ; nor cill their bones be laid, 
Or they have air'd themſelves by vvandring here 
Upon this hither coaſt an hundred year, 

ay any of the reſt hewafted o'er 
The hoatrſer trenches of the wiſhed ſhore. 
e/Eneas ftopt already full of choughr 
For ſuch as ſuffer'd by anothers faulc, 
While {ad and deftirure of Funeral-rite, 
Orontes came with Palinwre in fight, | 
Whom when he ſaw and heard, he ſtrove to eaſe, 
Till they reproved by the Prophereſs, 
Deſpair to bow the Fates of Heav'n by pray'rs, 
And take their leaves. From hence che Prince repairs 
Unto the Stygian Ferry with his guide, 
Whom froward Charon had no ſooner ſpy*'d 
Deſcending from the Woods unto his bowre, 
Then un-provok'd he thus began to choure. 
Strand off, whoere thou bet, that arm'd haſt hearr 
To offer at our Wharfe ; ſay, what thou arr, 
And why thou com'ſt. Theſe are the Realms of ſlum- 
If ye bz fleſh, I carry no ſuch lumber, (ber, 
Or licrle boaſt chat mighty Hercules, 


That Theſexs, that Perithons, ( though theſe 
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Were known-to þe Heav'n-born) have been my fares ; 
And you, may chance; are for ſuch feats as theirs. 
One of thoſe yourhs before my Soveraign 
Hells Maſtiff caus'd to tremble in his chain, 
The other made more haſte, I crow, then ſpeed 
To force my Leiges Conſort. Fine indeed. 
No plots, no wiles, good Charenr » ( ſays the Maide) 
Nor Arms we bring to conquer) or invade. 
May de:p-mouth'd Cerberas for ever bark 
To his pale ſhadows, cuaking in the dark : 
By her good Uncle, fair, and void of tains 
Long may the chalte Proſerpina remain. 
Trojan e/£neas to the Stygian ſound 
For Piery , and for his Arms renown'd, 
To ſce his father greers profoundeſt night. 
Ar which ſhe brought the golden bough to light. 
Charon appeaſed at the figne » aſhore 
His Sky-blew pinnace turn'd, where with his Ore 
He clear'd the coalt, the deck, and then aboard 
His ſeam-rent ſhallop rogk the mighty lord. 
She ſunk again, and with her crazy plank 
Slowly diſpatch'd the fen ſhe deeplydrank ; 
Ar length the Prince and Prieſteſs ſafe ro mud 
And oofy ſedge deliver'd from the flood, 

Theſe Quarters waking by the triple-jaw'd 
Alarms of Cerberws are kept, and aw'd : 
The Blood-hound kennel'din a dreadful cave 
Briſtled his ſnakes, ro whom che Virgin gave 
Of honey and of herbs, ſome {lcepy ſops , 
Whichinſtantly devour'd by his fix chops, 
With hideous Limbs he ſtrews the loaden flores, 
VYVhere the vaſt Cur claps in his taile, and ſnores. 
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e/Eneas oaines the paſs, the guard thus bound, 
And cuits the irrenavigable found. 

Voyces with cries and fhreiks forrhwirh are heatd 
Of render Babes rhar weep in the firſt ward , 
And tort from the dear Dug at which they lay 
By Deaths raſh hand, bewatl the diſmal day. 
Next ſuch as by abuſed Juftice fell 

On Earth, more ſubje& unto rhrs then Hell , 
Where Stern, but righteons «Ano; moves the Urn , 
And with a Jaty which the Ghofts rerurn, 
Inquires into rhe lives and fats of all 

Pertaining ro the Verges criminal. 

Next theſe are they, who wifhing no man ill 
Their purple ſouls with their own hands could ſpill : 
VVeary'd again, how joyful would they be , 

Of brazen yoaks, or iron povertie ! , | 

Bur they from this by Styx, about them wonnd 
In nite innavigable Arms, are bound. 

Herice co the field of ſighs and ſobs ( for ſo 

The place is call'd) they have not far to go : 
Here whom the Tyrant Love had in their lives 
Eaten unto the bone with canker'd gyves, 

In ſecret haunts and myrrtle covert rake 

Their paſtime, dreaming as they us'd to wake. 
Thus Procris with Evadne, Eryphile, 

And many more their ſorrows wonld beguile. 
Freſh bleeding D:do thus the ſhrubs provides 
Witch Crimſon Berries trickling from her fides. 
Whom when e£xeas, ſo nncertainly 

Beheld, as he that ſees, or feems ro ſee 

The cloudy Moon in her firſt cuarter riſe, 

His cheeks were overflown by his full eyes, 
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Her thus in render love accoſted he : , 
Unhappy Dido, now, ah now, Iſee 
The horrid News was true, infernal ſteel ! 
Dire wound ! what have I done ? what do I feel ? 
Ye Pow'rs of this black Empire ; all that ſway 
The golden light of Earch or Heaven, ay ; 
Say ye» whoſe doom hath ſent me hither roo, 
If 1frem (arthage werenot torn by you ; 
Nor had I yet, could Ihave known the coſt, 
Obey'd the cruel gods, dear, deareſt ghoſt. 
_{ The Royal ſhade ſtood bent the time he ſpoke 
6 > the earth remorſelefs as a rock, 
; Then haſted ro Sichews in the grove , 
V'Vho anſwersto her care and to her love. 
In vain e/£reas with his tears and cries 
Purſues the animated air that flies. 
Hence to that part of Purgatory low, 
VVhere men of Arms their penance takexthey go. 
Here firſt occur the fam'd Parthenopers » 
The forms of pale , Adraſtuu and Tydewss 
Then Trojans that forſook their Orbs of luſtre 
In blood, and ſer in tears, their long files muſter. 
The paſſengers are throng'd on either fide, 
And pelter'd with the ſouls, unſarisf'd 
Once to have ſeen ſuch gueſts, or heard their news) 
They muſt have Repetition, and Re-yiews : 
VVhile all m dread the Grecian Squadrons hye 
Into the darker woods, retrear or fiye. 
As thus the deflin'd time begins to waſte 
The Virgin minds the Prince of needful haſte ; 
And here the parting road in two is cleft » 
The right leads to Elyzinm, on the lefr 
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A Rock gives ways and ſhews the triple wall 
Of a valt Citadel deep in the Vale. 
In firy torrents, and in moulren ſtone 
Her Ditches drink 7 artarian phlegeton , 
Her copper gates, 'gainſt which Heav'ns force would 
Are hung on Jawms of ſolid Adamant, (fainr, 
Her iron Turrets boaſt their ſteepy hight » 
V'Vhere grim Ty/phone both day and night 
Is in her bloody Frock upon the guard ; 
Hence chaines, hence ſounding ſtripes, and groans are 
/Eneas Rood in dread that drunk the noiſe, (heard. 
And cry'd» O Virgins ſay, what would the Voyce [ 
The yelling ! whar infernal brood of paine 
Or corment fings this dite, this doleful Rraine ! 
To whom the Prophereſs : Captain renown'ds 
No undehiled foor that guilty ground 
May tread ; but Hecate when ſhe ordain'd 
Me warden of , Avernw, all explain'd 
And ſhew'd me every puniſhment, the Pow'rs 
Above have truſted to thoſe ſoory, Tow'rs. 
This ruthleſs Juriſdiction is the lor 
Of Rhadamanha, who unties the knor 
Of hidden life, and opens all the crimes 
By late repentance left ro ſadder times. 
Vengeful Ty/phone inſulting rakes 
The gmlry ghoſts, them ſcourges with her ſnakes 
Into erernal pains by thoſe black gates 
VVhere raw Megera with her fiſter waits. 
VVithin the damned, deep as Heav'n is high» 
Into the gulph of darkneſs plunged, lye. 
There roar the ſons of earth;the race that (trove 
To rend the ftarry throne, and tear our Jove, 
* WVVno 
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VVho with his bolt chem ro the bottom threw. 
Salmonews there in torture did I view 
For daring with his team and brandiſhe torches 
Toa& the ecchos of Cateſhial porches, . 
To ape Jove: fire through croubled Greece, where he 
 Affum'd the honour of a Deirie : 
VVrecch, that with braſs and horny hooks would plun- 
Heav'n of in-imitable florm and thunder » (der 
The fire of gods him, not with hollow blaſt 
Or flaming waxz our of his Charior caſt, 
Bur with the proper Arms of raging Skies 
By which eternally he buryed lies. 

'tixe, the foſter Brother of Earths brood, 
Nine proſttate Acres of foul fleſh, for food 
Unco the ravenous Vulture yeilds, that pearches 
In his deep boſom, which her round beak ſearches 
His Bowels, in her banquet, an} his pain 
Still fruicful, while chey burgeon freſh again, 
Nor have his new ſprang hearr-ſtrings quiet ever, 
The haggard tyres on his immorral liver. 
V'Vhar ſhould I cell you of the Lapithe, 
Ix ion and Pirithow, how they 
Ar board, beneath a Rock Rill falling) are 
Deter*d from rating of their Royal fare ? 
Theſe places wait for ſuch as in their lives 
Baniſhr cheir Parents, or undid cheic V Vivess 
A Brother perſecuted, or a Child ; 
For Lawyers that their Clients have beguild, 
For ſuch as being wealthy , ( andtheſe ſwarm ) 
Did no man good, or &d! the needy harm, 
Th* we ws th* Inceſtuous, ſuch as be 
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That dar'd to take up Ari apc their reaſon, 
Or were the brands of civil flrife or treaſon. 
Their puniſhments are more then can be ſpoken, 
Some roll huge ſones,ſome on the wheel ars broken, 
The woful Phlegeas fils che ſaltow clime © - | 
VVirh the hoarſe warning of his inpious-Crinie, 
All whom the Sun yerviews tron goldehroads © 
| plutt-[1.earn to be jult, and nor defpiſe the ods. --. 
(&t]Theſe, for Ambition or ſome privatecauſe, 
[Berray'd the publick, madeahnd un-made Laws; * 
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Others, with gold or offices inclos'd, | 
|A Tyrant upon commori-tight impos'd. . * | 
Had 1 an hundred mouths, 2n hundred ronghes,. - 
Had I an iron voyce, or brazth Tings, | 
The forms that here of wickednefſes dwell, _ 
1 Or of Heav'ns Vengeance, could I never tell. 
IS [This ſaid, the hoar rophietels Wes uh 
To\Plu:o's Hall which bartlenents deteQs>; 
And Flankers hammer'd in rhe {3elops forges ; - 
[> [Hirher her charge to bearrheſprig ſhe urges. ; © 
The gloomy way they rid, atid ſooh reſort © 
Unto the Palace, where rhey-pzin the port, *_ _ 
And here, beſpritkled with'fteſh water thtice, | 
v/Eveas offers up the goldeti ptize. o 
Theſe rites perforni'd, the n » deſs thus preſeticed, 
Unto the Manſions, by che bleſtfrequented,. | 
The groves, the walks of green Elyfum, © 
The fields of happineſs atlengeh y come. -. 
Theſe airy Conntries freer HeaV'n indues 
VVith golden tays, which proper lights infuſe, 
A Sun and Moon peculiar to this Sphere. |, 
The yellow ſands, the graſs-green plaines appear R 
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In endleſs exerciſe of FA and dances, 
Poerick raptures, and melodious trances, 

The Thracian Prieſt in lowing rayment breaks 
The filence of the raviſt'd air, which ſpeaks 


Unto his fingets or his Ivory quill 


As theſe wich ſoul his ſeavenfold wyres inſtil. 
Here the firſt Founders of the Trojane race, 
Sons of heroick times; in bliſs embrace, 

Tins, Aſſaracw, and they whence came 

The TY excrian firſt, and then the Dardar name. 
The empty Car gives leave unto the ſeed 
Unharnoys'd through the, juycie Vale to feed : 
The Lance is finck into the eajth, what grace 

The ſhiting courſer, when they were in place 
The Charioc or their Arms contributed, 7 
The ſame purſues, and fill adorns them dead. 
Others upon the turf, or in the ſhade 

On every fide, are at their banquers laid 

Or (ing the praiſes of the gods, unto | 
Sweer-ſtnelling woods throughwhich coolRivers flow, 
Here ſuch as for their countrey ſpent their blood, 
Divines whoſe doings made their ſayings good, 
Poets that wrong'd nor Phebas, ſuch whole parts 
Have poliſh'd Nature with invented arcs, 

And all whoſe Bounnies or whoſe Vercues tic 
Their Friendsor Country to their memorie, 
Through deathleſs chrongs admir'd, and honor'd go 
In ſnovvy vvreaths upon a radiant broyy. 

To theſe, as they about the rangers gather; 

Or him that vvas the talleſt of rather 

( Mnſexs eminent above the preſs ) 


Thus ſpake the Venerable Propheteſs; N 
ay 


$ low. 
d, 


res 


d g0 


Say 
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| Say ſouls in bliſs, or thon the beſt of Bards, 

| What Region of the fortunate rewards 

| Anchiſes ? where abides he for whoſe ſake. 

| Ic is that we have paſs'd the Stygian Lake ? . 
1 The Hero briefly rhus reply'd : VVe own 

| No fixt abode, no cerrain tation, 


But wander dusky groves, or lay our ſelves 


| By fifeams on their inamell'd ſhores or ſhelves ; 
| Bur if co croſs that riſing Knowl you pleaſe, 


I ſhall condu& you by this path witheaſe. 

At which he led the way untothe brow, 
VVhence they beheld che ſhining fields below. 
Father Anchiſes, in the verdanc Vallies , 
Incenc on t deſign'dfor ſecond Sallies , 
Among the ſouls co put on fleſh again, - ©. 
VVas viewing ſuch as ſhould be of his ftrair. 3 


. [Here he che Prince to croſs the Meadeſpy'd ; 


Art which he wept; he rais his hands, andcry'd; Þ 
And art thou come'! do I obrain the grace 
(My ſon) to hear thy voyce, and ſee thy face ! * 
By men or gods, what could expeRed be . . 
Beyond his Valour, or his Pietie, | lh 
V'Vho from the light unro the ieepy ſhade - * 
To ſee his Sire hath ſuch a Voyage made ! 

$o I believ'd, and in ſuch hope to be 

Thought long, though it have nor dehuded me. 
From what a world of VVaves,of VVilderneſfes, 
Of cruel cares, of perils , of diſtreſſes' 

Dol receive thee ! how my heart miſ-gave 
Me,leſt the Lybian Realm ſhould be thy grave ! 
This ſpeech e/£neas breaks with vain eflays 

To fold che hollow ſhade jrt his embrace, 


That 


So The Sixth Book'b 


That leads him thence,unto an hidden Vale 

Where murmuring woods in trancing ſcars unpale, - 
VVhich Lerhe waſbes wich herdrowzy ſaree ; | 
To this in throngs the Phantoms have recourle, 

And hover on her banks, as Bees.o'er Flawers 
While Summer ſleeps in party-colour'd bowers, 
And Odors through the buzzing fields are blown, 
e/Enears mavedat the Vikans } , | . 
Inquires the cauſes of the vaſt xeſorr ; _ -... .. 
VVhereof eArcluſebepare make report. 

' Theſe naked ſouls, as thale: the fates prepare 

A ſecond clothing of the fleſhto wear, 

In cumulc preſs roche Letheenbrinks 

V'Vhere they numbdraughts,and long oblivion drink. 
And for thy furure Joy mn 1ta/ | 

There be of chem thatſhall "mM of thee, 
Ofather,cries.che Prince, thae ſouls refin'd 

Should to their lees again. be.thus inclin'd ! 

Say>in ſo blefled Natures what ſo curſt 

Can be,as co provoke ſodire @thirlt ! 

To whom the aged Sire at large replies» 

And thus unfolds the ſacred Mykenes : 

From the beginning Earth and Heav'ns extent» 

The lucid —— liquid Elemenc 

Are nouriſh 'dby a Spirit, which reſides 
Withinzaſoul rhe mighty engine guides» 

Which with the body valtchroughour is blended : 
Hence man,and bealt, henceare the fowls deſcended | 
And all the Monkers that. the wide Seas breed ; 

There is in every one an, Heaven-barn ſeeds 

A flamy vigour (o far forth as they 1 


Combper'd with fleſh, embas'd with deaths allay, - 
re 


le, - 


Are capable ofthe Caleſiial Fire _ 

In Priſons dark, through which they fear, deſire, | 
Rejoyce or grieve; according tothe load 
Whence well they cannor riſes or [00k abroad : 


- | Nor when deliver'd from their Cathal Gyvi es 


Canallthe Taiar, the Canker of cheirLives oy 
So ſoon be done away. ings that. ave lain _ 
Together long, mult for a rime retain... , 

Some ſent or ſavour, they contraftet «. 

Each other, followes necing.. io? 

Hence are we exerdgd, while any ii. 

Continues, or inthat»the ſenſe of 

Hence buck'd in Gulphs, or bleacti'd iti empry with 
Hence cauter1z'd ich eating Fires We find, A 
And bear our own,each G LI: us, «lien ſome es 
Tranſmicred units large Ely/mmy. * —_— 
And thence again,a few of theſeunts © | 
The Field of Happ els ; we wandet (6 


JUnril a chouſand Lun haye wheeld aboue 3 


And taking all the ſpot andſully our, ©” wh 
o—_ nought bur pure &cherial Defire __ 

n Airy ſpar wks of. i pepoteal Fire 5 -.o. 
Then by the the Plalich God, the nr $6uls (+ 30 
Are call'd unto the, Waves ) mach Leth# le Sag > 30 


J: 
nded»- 


Are 


Andin her Wine, forgettin ore? Pol dy 
Labour for Fleſh,and, fbe fil ag L, tag 
is ſaid, eAnchiſe es takes \ £m both atch3 wroe 
ndfrom a Brow in l he murnvtins Thong, vi” 
Which _ Four Foe *devety Face, pe 
_ 0 ſhevh hich ſbonld'the, Dar das eE 2 
goes Jraly i8to inherit © 1:0 
ado with Glory, apd Wultriou Shit, _— 


" . 


? 


$: | Th#Sheb Bock of 

Seeſt rhou, (ayes he, the Youth that leans on 

That Lance his Lot is ro be ſooneſt 

And mixed with /:a/;as Blbod; t6 bear 

The , Nba» Name of Sylvie in bright Air. 

To aged rhee, thy wife Lavin brings 

Him late in Woods, 4 Sire of Kings, 

Whoſe Throrie itt Aba, ſhall 6ut Sons enjoy. 

Proca the Gloty of reviving Troy. 

Is next, then Capys comes; rheth Nmitor, 

And) he that ſhall wr agen ns reſtore, 

Sylvi o/Encas, both'in Pieti 

And Arms (if Get be he Bavehis -Kig tie YI porn ent 

What Youths. | obferve thei tir Mer ! the — 

In Civick Wreaths; 6t 'crofn'd with ps 

Are ſuch as thaſl be Founders units rhee | 

Of Cities, as Nomentlit, Gabit ** © Je 

Fidene ; ſome the Moantain Clarins : —_— 

Shall beaurife with Tow*'rs, fore Op efgns ns 

Pometits Caſtium, Bola, ofa ; * chey+. C F: 

As yer are none,bur will b Nantes otic _ 

Then Romulus, a meet Conpinion- ; 

Unto his Gra nh re adds himſelf the'Son - 

Of Marih Tha bl Sic es 

Of great Afar 

Obſerve the] Reo of FR ; 

Whom Jove wich honou bw $6 a h reſt $ youu ; 

'Tis he from whodi' ons OA reps andre, 

oy as the de way whe | 
ching incoher ſelf by her 

poeching WY derning Men i A ah call: on 

On her Trinmghess, Car, and cl with Tow'ts' 

Like Berec1nchia Mothgr of the Poly'rs 


' Kince Saturn (cen; in Latinns (hall refiore :; 


Vargil's Anore.r r 
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' [Aboves ſhall ſhe with, hundreds by her fide 1.1 0T 


- lOof her immortal Race, for ever ride. © 


As in that Sovegaigne People may*.trhou ſee 


Thy Romans, chen the J=/;an Progenie ; wa 

o ! there the man to thee ſo often ſung, —— 
The Ceſar promis'd by the Gods, Heav*n-ſprung ,..,-- 
eAngnſizs, Who the golden. Age, no more APs 


' [In him the Roman Empire (hall extend 


:|O'er-ran ſo many Realms and Territories, 


Unco the ſoory Garamant and Ink, | Og 
2yond Heav'n-bearing Ar/as and his Load, ry 

The Sun» th Seaſons, or their Oblique Road. "how 

At what Propherick Extaſie ſhall broach, —_ 


V'Vhat Oracles ſhall cell in his approach ? C ; 
The Caſt ian Seas CMevitss and ber Lake, yy 
[The troubled Stream of ſeven-fold Nzte. ſhall quake, 


Nor Hercwles, alchough h: tam'd the YV4ld 
Of Erymanth, the braſs - hoof d Hinde beguild, + 


1 


Shook Lerna with his Bow, in all his Srories a 


Nor he that reins bis Tygres with his Vines, 


- [The Father of glad Liberty and V Vines; - ; 
]V'Vhen he at Ny/«.curn%dhis conquering Car, 

-  JAnddoubt we k our Vertue go as far ! \ 

*,, 4 Or fear we Jealy whence this mult riſe ! - _ 
yo But who is he that bearing Sacrifice : 6 
{ tie. | And bound with Olive, ſbeyys bis boary chin, 
i: In habir Prieſtly, Royal in ms Meen ? = 
1.17] Tis hes 'ris Nwmarfrom:a Village come WV 


Une an pa 5 bp he ſhall poliſh Rome | 
The firſ> with Laws, or. with Religion. _—_— 


*| Him Tl (hall ſucceed ro wake the thrones. _ ;_ ., 
| Yan 3d 


Ce) . dia 8 4p 
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To tir his drouzy People, put his Men 
In mine of un-accultom'd Arms agen : 
V'Vhom bolder Achae, by the Peoples Love, 
Born to an higher Pitch) yer ſoars above. 
Then Pr:ſcas, by the Eagle taught his fare, 
Then Servims, ſecond Founder of the Scare ; 
Andlaſt of all comes Tarquin : the grear-ſoul'd 
Avenger Bret follows him, behold 
His Rods and Axes ; this is he ſhall bear 
The firſt in Rome the Enſignes Conſulare; 
$0 loyal unto lovely Libertie, 
That his own Children ſhall no ſooner be 
Her Rebels, then he call chem to the Block. 
Unhappy Father ! crue ; bur ler 'em look 
V'Vhach way thegipleaſe, his Country ſhall improve 
Toendleſs Fame, the conquel} of her love. 
Torquatmys With the Axe of direr Proof ; 
The Decii and the Draf and aloof, 
Behold Camillus, who ſhall rally Rome. 
Burt they whom thou perceiveſt in the g!oom 
Ar concord, and in equal Arms, ſo bright, 
Horrour ! if eerthey cometo ſee the light, 
How will chey rout her 2 what a miſerie ? 
AScane of Bload? a Shambles ſhall ſhe be > 
O'er Alpine Rampards,Ceſar draws the VVeſt, 
And Pompey meers bim with the rifing Eaſt. 
Ah wo is me ! my, ſons forbear to break 
Into ſuch fewd, or on the YVomb ro wreat 
Your Fury,whence your Valiatit Blood yas given. 
Ah ! bold, and thou that fram relenting Heaven 
Deriv'ſt thy God-like Soul, fitſt quic the firife ; 
© thou ! firſt caſt away thine Arms, my life, 


; That 


S 


ove 


That 


_ ſame is bom eurowrces wheels ſhall role - 
gh crimſon Greece to the high Capitol, 


| T efanph'd Corinth. And the tiext will be 


vEmilins, whoſe loaden Vidtotie © 24) 
On ruin'd , Argos and e Mycene hatttread, I'S 
The Race of great —_— captiveled, '' | - {516 
And cauſe the ſacri of 'oId | 


|Exrorred from'out _ e retold.” 
1Sze Cate,Coſſm, ſee the Gracchi, thoſe 


Two thunderboſts of VVar, the'Seipio's ; DIODE: * 
Fabriting wyealthy in the crueſtigaih 3 0 £21'/ 
There is At:/:14s fowing of his grain ; SLALEINE 
Here greateſt Fabinuz who alohe the way 

To do our hardeſt wotksfindes in _ 

Ler others, with a ſofter hand; | | 
To Marble Life, and Braſs indue wich —_ y= 

Plead cauſes berter ;/ ler there be that know - 
The Learned Sraff, and how the Planets go g *'- "© 
That can their Azure Purlues and their Field - -*: - 
Survey with more exa&neſs, this I yeild. a 
But Roman, thon rememberto give Laws 

The meek rocheriſh, and the proud to aw; 

In Peace and VVar, alike to conquer Hearts, 

The Secrers of bright Empire bethy Arts. 

This ſaid, Anchiſes adds 3 e Marcella there, 

In brighger Trophies ditns the Golden Air. 
Rebellious Gan! ſhall kneel to furniſh him 

For Father Jove; with the third Spoil Opime. 

Art which e£xeas (vvho a Youth eſpi d 

Of Forme egregious, by CMareelis fide 

In radiant Arms and Equipage advarite,” '* | 
Byr with a much-de jected Countehance) "Yi 


To which «Aulſer wish abortive rears: 
Ah Son ! thou div ieog.deey intnour pAres, 
Him will the Fateg.no ſooner hewgrhen hide ;. 
| Ye Gods, with yontsthe Roman Ppw'r bad vi'd, 
; If ſhe this ek tne hays call'd her.owny 
| Whoſe loſs gre . walls of, e Adowvor s —erre 
VVirk brine raiſfi Fyber from his beds "4 
Salt waves on Ne E0g7 Turfe,roſhed 2 . 
Nor ever came there/9f. the: Dardau Blood . - 
A Youth in whormarhe hapes-of Laan lto0d 
So high, or the Renwwlawys Temruwary)- - 
Throughout her Volumes of illuſirious. foryg 
Ah Piety !--ah-Paichof- ancient hug, _ 
And Arms unconguer'd-!- what a loſs have you I 
VVhether he bad on foot drawn ous his force, 
Or with his heel inſpic'd che Foamy Horle ; | 
The ſoul that ſhquld;have-mer him in the faght 
Had thenceforth þidden $0 the world Good night. 
Ah deplorable Child 1--ys3 could $-chpy through... 
Thy ty Fate bregk »- thou Wert 4 MArcelics £00) 
Fillme my hands with Lilies, with che Bloom 
Of Purple lex us firers our Nephew's Tomb, © 1 
Thus had Anchiſt non eQnvs 'dhagſon 1 
Throughout N8's Region. 

The] Dreams thatallue from the lowo: $reights 
( As Learned Bardggelixer) have two Gates, 
The one of Horgthe other arched-high- 
VVith Archigraves of Polifht Ivory ; 


Virgil's Zneis. $7 
'*'.'] To truth alone the former giveth ways | 

| The latter opens unto what they ſay : - 

| By chis che Paſſengers diſmiſt che ſounds 

* 4 His Fleet /£xeas at Cajera found, 


